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Wk\t M#i\\tx% ^ixxxsi 
Beneath the blood-stained lintel I with my children stand; 
A messenger of evil is passing through the land. 
There is no other refuge from the destroyer's face; 
Beneath the blood-stained lintel shall be our hiding-place. 
The lamb of God has suffered, our sins and griefs He bore; 
By faith the blood is sprinkled above our dwelling's door. 
The foe who seeks to enter doth fear that sacred sign; 
Tonight the blood-stained lintel shall shelter me and mine. 
My Saviour, for my dear ones I claim Thy promise true; 
The Lamb is "for the household"—the children's Saviour too. 
On earth the little children once felt Thy touch divine; 


























O Thou who gave them, guard them—those wayward little feet, 
The wilderness before them, the ills of life to meet. 
My mother-love is helpless, I trust them to Thy care! 
Beneath the blood-stained lintel, Oh, keep me ever there! 
The faith I rest upon Thee Thou wilt not disappoint; 
With wisdom, Lord, to train them my shrinking heart anoint. 
Without my children, Father, I cannot see Thy face; 
I plead the blood-stained lintel, Thy covenant of grace. 
Oh, wonderful Redeemer, who suffered for our sake, 
When o'er the guilty nations the judgment storm shall break, 
With joy from that safe shelter may we then meet Thine eye, 
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Mother 
Grandmother's Pansies 
Agnes Hisey Olsen 
Blue pansies in a bowl, 
Wet with the dew, 
The flowers of fair Tyrol 
Look up at you. 
In my green mountain dell 
Were garden plots, 
Daisy and lily bell, 
Pansies for thoughts. 
Grandmother ne'er grew old 
In lavender, 
When pansies I behold, 
I think of her. 
Her simple, cheerful ways, 
The paths she trod, 
Through all her sunny days 
She lived for God. 
0! gather for her sake, 
Pansies, sky-blue, 
Fond memories awake, 
With dreams of you. 
—Detroit, Mich. 
Memories of Mother 
Mrs. A. E. Downey 
"What is home without a Mother" 
Tender, oft-repeated thought! 
Yet we know not half its meaning 
Until by experience taught. 
Then we come home sad and lonely, 
Listening for her voice once more, 
And in fancy hear her footsteps 
Passing through the kitchen door. 
Will we find her in the garden, 
Always busy as can be? 
Will we find her busy churning 
Neath the shady cherry tree, 
Where so oft we saw her working 
Singing some familiar air? 
No, dear Mother's gone forever, 
And we will not find her there. 
Still in vain we look and listen 
For the voice now hushed and still, 
And her chair stands lone and empty-
She her place no more will fill. 
Years have gone since Mother left us. 
I recall the night she died, 
When we 'round her bedside gathered 
And in bitter anguish cried. 
God saw fit to take her from us 
To that home that knows no pain, 
Where no earthly cares, nor trouble, 
Nor distress shall come again. 
Oft I dream I see dear Mother, 
Oh, so dear her presence seems; 
But I wake to disappointment, 
Finding that 'twas but a dream. 
I've a picture in my memory 
Which was stamped there long ago: 
Mother in her arm chair sitting 
Gently rocking to and fro— 
Sweetly singing, softly singing, 
From the hymn book in her hand; 
Now me thinks she's with the angels 
Singing with that happy band. 
Still in my ears there seems to ring 
These dear old songs she used to sing: 
"There is a happy land, 
Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand 
Bright, bright as day." 
Seems I hear her voice yet singing— 
"Children of the heavenly King 
As you journey, sweetly sing, 
Sing your Savior's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways." 
"Ashamed of Jesus that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend? 
No, when I blush, be this my shame 
That I no more revere His name." 
As these words on my ears did roll 
It brought conviction to my soul. 
But I kept wand'ring on in sin 
And did not let the Savior in. 
Oft I saw her read her Bible, 
Sweetest message, old, yet new; 
Since I gave my heart to Jesus, 
I have learned to love it, too. 
Oh, how oft I long to see her 
And the news to her impart, 
And to ask that she forgive me 
For the times I grieved her heart. 
Some day I expect to meet her 
In that land so far away, 
Where there is no hour of parting, 
Where all tears are wiped away. 
She'll be glad, I know, to see me, 
For I know her heart did yearn 
For each one of her dear children, 
That we might to Jesus turn. 
Dear young readers who have parents, 
Do you love them as you should? 
Do you heed their words of warning 
Which they mean but for your good? 
Do you turn away rebellious 
And their loving council spurn. 
Laying all the blame upon them, 
Thinking them unkind and stern? 
For each disobedient action 
To your parents you have shown, 
Some day you will reap the harvest 
From the seed which you have sown. 
When their forms lie cold and silent 
Then you'll see your sad mistake, 
You'll remember how you grieved them, 
But, oh then, 'twill be too late. 
Not Growing Old 
John E. Roberts 
• 
They say that I am growing old, 
I've heard them tell it times untold, 
In language plain and bold— 
But I'm NOT growing old. 
This frail old shell in which I dwell 
Is growing old, I know full well— 
But I am not the shell. 
What if my hair is turning grey? 
Grey hairs are honorable, they say. 
What if my eyesight's growing dim? 
I still can see to follow Him 
.-. Who sacrificed His life for me 
Upon the Cross of Calvary. 
What should I care if Time's old plow 
Has left its furrows on my brow? 
Another house, not made by hand, 
Aivaits me in the Glory Land. 
What though I falter in my walk? 
What though my tongue refuse to talk? 
I still can tread the Narrow Way, 
I still can watch and praise and pray. 
My hearing may not be so keen 
As in the past it may have been, 
Still, I can hear my Saviour say 
In whispers soft, "This is the way." 
The outward man—do what I can 
To lengthen out his life's short span— 
Shall perish, and return to dust-, 
As everything in nature must. 
The inward man, the Scriptures say, 
Is growing stronger every day. 
Then how can I be growing old 
When safe within my Saviour's fold? 
E're long my soul shall fly away, 
And leave this tenement of clay. 
"This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize"— 
I'll meet you on the Streets of Gold, 
And PROVE that I'm not growing old. 
—Selected. 
The Little Homes 
Mary Carolyn Davies 
0 little homes of all the land! 
0 little twinkling, hidden homes 
Of simple gladness, joys unplanned! 
1 grieve to think that one heart roams 
Beyond the light of little homes. 
0 little homes, your arms reach far 
In tenderness and service sweet. 
To where the very lovely are. 
Your lights still keep the wearied feet 
From wandering to some noisome street. 
All little homes about our land,— 
Dear, staunch and faithful little homes. 
You hear our hopes, you understand, 
And help each restless heart that roams. 
God's outposts are the little homes! 
—Contributed. 
May 5, 1947 
Editorial 
The Family 
THE second Sunday in May has been set aside as Mother's Day. This has come 
to be honored almost universally. The 
memories of Mother and Home are among 
the most precious cherished by peoples 
everywhere. "Be it ever so humble there's 
no place like home," and "what is home 
without mother" have come to be most 
commonplace expressions upon the lips of 
multitudes. And yet we never hear them 
without a little quickening of the pulses, 
a little thrill of hope and expectancy or a 
little nostalgia of poignant dreams. 
But we tend to forget that "home" and 
"mother" are meaningless terms unless as-
sociated with that other thought "the fam-
ily." And it is significant and fitting that 
preceding Mother's Day the week has been 
set aside to be observed as Family Week. 
We are entering into this week as this 
issue of the Visitor reaches you. We trust 
that we will pause to give consideration to 
the place which family life holds in the 
plan of God and in the on-going program 
of the Church. 
The two terms "family" and "home" 
are almost synonymous in their connota-
tions to most of us. A home .is not a 
house, although the old homestead itself 
often inspires very tender recollections. 
Home means far more than a building. It 
ia an atmosphere. It is an invisible but 
immensely moving and penetrating influ-
ence. It is a matter of the spirit. It re-
presents the most deeply cherished ideals, 
habits of life and memories of the family. 
The supreme importance of the home 
and family life in the earliest, tenderest 
years of personality development have 
been reiterated repeatedly but cannot be 
overemphasized. We are told that the basic 
ideals of character are pretty largely 
moulded in the first few years of a child's 
life. Probably no one has ever yet fully 
comprehended the subtle unnoticed influ-
ences of the family circle in the days of 
innocent baby-hood. 
The family, if it is what it should be 
and what it is designed of God to be, re-
presents affection. This old world is a 
cold, affectionless place in a general way. 
Affections which are projected into its 
chilling atmosphere are so often blighted. 
It is in the home, in the intimacy and 
warmth of the family circle, that we can 
allow the tendrils of our sensitive emotion-
al natures reach out for the clasp which 
our upward-groping natures need. 
The family represents stability, assur-
ance. Life has its rapidly-changing vicis-
situdes, with patterns variegated like the 
jostling of a kaleidoscope. We need some 
unchanging foundational values on which 
we can build. Through all the variations 
of life, the true family as projected by a 
wise Heavenly Father remains an unchang-
ing cornerstone. Small wonder then that 
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the upheaval of home and family in our 
modern divorce-ridden and morally de-
cadent society has left fearful havoc in its 
wake. One of the major factors in stabil-
ization of life has been all but wrecked. 
The family represents common interests 
and concerns. The great cause of the woes 
of our world is the selfishness that is so 
characteristic of the dealings of men with 
their fellowmen. "The cause of mankind's 
greatest woes is man's inhumanity to man." 
There is a focusing of interests and a weld-
ing of concerns in common causes in the 
true family circle. The trivial differences 
vanish like mists at sunrise when any 
threat faces any member. There is a soli-
darity which represents the best in social 
achievement. 
God put His approval and blessing on 
the family during the Old Dispensation at 
numerous times. His promise guarantees 
the reaping of the benefits of upright, god-
ly lives to many generations. In the New 
Dispensation Jesus Christ put His bene-
diction upon family and home. The home 
that is Christ-centered and integrated by 
the welding of the Holy Spirit is the very 
best possible cradle of the Church. And the 
family atmosphere is an important factor, 
In Memoriam 
As this issue of the "Visitor" was just 
ready to go to press we received the sad 
news of the passing of Bishop H. K. Krei-
der. A fuller obituary will follow in a 
later issue, when received. 
The passing of Brother Kreider is a dis-
tinct loss, not only to his family and more 
immediate friends, but to the Church as a 
whole. He truly filled a large place in 
the life of the Brotherhood. 
Others are more qualified to recount the 
richness of his years of service in the vari-
ed capacities he was called upon to fill. 
We must here confine ourselves to a per-
sonal evaluation of his God-inspired con-
tribution. 
We have been personally acquainted 
with Brother Kreider over a couple de-
cades. Some of the most treasured mem-
ories of our lives cluster around his kindly 
counsel, his encouraging in times of stress 
and his deep and sincere appreciation for 
efforts, so limited in their value until en-
hanced by his graciousness. 
It is always difficult to properly value 
and appreciate any character by his con-
temporaries. But of one thing we are 
certain: the imprint of the personality of 
Bishop Kreider will remain deeply etched 
in the life of the Church for generations to 
come. May God bless his memory! 
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very often a determinative one, in the in-
dividual's ultimate acceptance of Christ as 
. personal Saviour and Lord. 
Family week and Mother's Day is a good 
time to reevaluate the atmosphere of our 
homes and to rededicate them to the high-
est ideals of Christian nurture and service. 
g. QUI 9C 
My Heart Needs Thee 
My heart needs Thee, 0 Lord, my heart 
needs thee! No part of my being needs 
Thee like my heart. All else within me 
can be filled by Thy gifts. My hunger can 
be satisfied by daily bread. My thirst can 
be allayed by earthly waters. My cold can 
be removed by household fires. My weari-
ness can be relieved by outward rest. But 
no outward thing can make my heart pure. 
The calmest day will not calm my pas-
sions. The fairest scene will not beautify 
my soul. The richest music will not make 
harmony within. The breezes can cleanse 
the air, but no breeze can cleanse a spirit. 
This world has not provided for my heart. 
It has provided for my eye; it has provided 
for my ear; it has provided for my touch; 
it has provided for my taste; it has pro-
vided for my sense of beauty, but it has not 
provided for my heart. Provide Thou for 
my heart, 0 Lord. It is the only unwinged 
bird in all creation; give it wings, 0 Lord. 
Earth has failed to give it wings; its very 
power of loving has often drawn it in the 
mire. Be Thou the strength of my heart. 
Be Thou its fortress in temptation, its 
shield in remorse, its covert in the storm, 
its star in the night, its voice in the soli-
tude. Guide it in its gloom; help it in its 
heat; direct it in its doubt; calm it in its 
conflict; fan it in its faintness; prompt it 
in its perplexity; lead it through its laby-
rinths ; raise it from its ruins. I cannot rule 
this heart of mine; keep it under the sha-
dow of Thine own wings.—George Mathe-
By His presence in our lives Christ is 
an unfailing Source of comfort and 
strength. With us, as with the two disciples 
of old, "Our hearts burn within us as He 
walks with us by the way." His love blesses 
us. His grace sustains us. Thus we are 
enabled to say with the Psalmist that He 
forgiveth all our iniquities; healeth all our 
diseases; redeems our life from destruc-
tion; and crowns us with His loving-kind-
ness. Because "the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon them 
that fear Him," our hearts are ready to 
exclaim: "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and 
all that is within me; bless His holy 
Name!"—Christian Observer 
"He is able to do exceeding abundantly 
above all that we ask or think."—Eph.S:20 
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Perfecting Holiness 
"Ye Shall Not Surely Die" 
THESE words of Satan were attended with such success in that scene in the Gar-
den of Eden that he has kept them in con-
stant application ever since. They have 
been an inestimable aid to him in carrying 
on his fiendish work of undermining the 
kingdom of God. 
Lucifer the son of the morning no soon-
er became filled with pride and the desire 
to rule in Heaven, than he became Satan 
and was cast out; and now the sum and 
substance of his temptations may be sum-
med up in that other brief but tragic lie— 
"Ye shall be as gods," coupled with "Ye 
shall not surely die." 
Knowing that the Word of God will 
stand when all else shall fail, Satan keeps 
busy day and night sowing seeds of un-
belief in human hearts. By every possible 
means he works to get this same persua-
sion across to us that he put over on our 
first parents. We are reminded of Balaam 
who could not curse Israel, but afterward 
taught them to sin. Just so. Satan cannot 
curse humanity; but he was no sooner a 
traitor than a tempter, and to this day he 
uses all his hellish power to destroy men 
by tempting them to debase themselves. 
"Ye shall not surely die" has a very al-
luring sound to all who do not want to 
obey God. Its echo leads unwary souls 
into bypaths of procrastination; for peo-
ple do not really believe that Hell will be 
their abode through an unending eternity 
if they fail to heed and resnond to the 
warnings and invitations of the Holy 
Ghost. 
There is reason to fear that many who 
have a measure of love for God and His 
Word are affected by this deception of 
Satan. Unbelief fights for the ascendency 
in the heart not indwelt by the Holv Ghost, 
and Satan has many devices. We must 
agree that obedience is proved by the in-
tensity with which one brings on the issue 
regarding holiness, "without which no man 
shall see the Lord," and whether or not it 
is regarded as a desperate necessity. If 
there is no distinction drawn between that 
which is superficial and theoretical, and 
the incoming of the Holy Ghost which 
brings destruction to carnality, it is evi-
dent that true obedience of the heart is 
lacking. 
"Ye shall be as gods" has a very at-
tractive sound to those who want to have 
their own way and carry out their individ-
ual ambitions and plans. Many have very 
good principles, and self-respect aids them 
jn ordering their lives with due regard to 
religious ideas; but when it comes to abso-
lute submission of their wills to God, the 
lack comes to the front unmistakably. 
They want to be sjods of their own lives. 
It is a very dangerous situation when 
the truth of God is listened to with pleas-
ure, but not taken as the ruling, working 
power in the life. Ezekiel was told he 
had become as a very lovely song unto 
the people, but that they would not do his 
words. Lovely songs have their own place; 
but if allowed too much place, that which 
is equally or more important is crowded 
out. 
A fable is told of one who had a hun-
dred eyes, only two of which ever slept at 
once. But a wily foe played such beauti-
ful music on his pandean pipes, and told 
such interesting tales, that all the hundred 
eyes closed at once in sleep. Then the 
foe cut off his head at a single stroke. 
Satan will lay plans and set traps over 
a period of years in order to catch some 
soul unawares, so he can finish his work 
with a single stroke. The only safe way 
is to let God be true in our estimation. If 
we try to balance ourselves by our own 
understanding, we shall surely be found 
wanting in the great reckoning day.—The 
Burning Bush. 
When . . . 
When I can live and appreciate the clouds 
as I do the sunshine— 
When I can greet every trial as a blessing 
When I can be patient Under unjust critic-
ism— 
When I can smile while being frowned 
upon— 
When I can be pleasant under rebuke and 
condemnation— 
When I can endure the thorns in order to 
e)njoy the sweet aroma of the roses— 
Then—God's love has effectively saturated 
my spirtual self and I am become as 
a sweet smelling savor unto both God 
and man. 
—American Holiness Journal 
The Lost Anointing 
Joshua Stauffer 
There was one man in the Bible who was 
anointed to be King over God's people and 
that man was Saul. "Then Samuel took a 
vial of oil, and poured it upon his head, 
and kissed him, and said, Is it not because 
the Lord hath anointed thee to be captain 
over His inheritance?" (/ Sam. 10:1) . This 
man started out well but he came to an end 
in disaster and defeat. This should not 
have been so. As God's man, he wrought a 
great victory over the Ammonites. As 
God's anointed man, his life should have 
been fraught with victory all along the line. 
He should have slain Agag the Amalekite, 
Goliath the Philistine, and defeated the 
Philistines. Because he did not, he was 
defeated and slain by the Philistines. Of 
him it was said, he died "as though he had 
not been anointed with oil." 
> Saul should have died as he was anoin-
ted; that is, he should have died in victory, 
not defeat: as a king, not a weakling; with 
courage and not with fear; with a cloudless 
sunset instead of storm clouds. But he 
died as he had lived. This is the only way 
people can die—the way they lived. 
Saul is not an exception. There are 
many people who do not die as they should. 
We mean they do not die with the anointing 
on them. It is a sad thing never to receive 
the anointing and it is sadder yet to lose the 
anointing of the Lord. It is sad not only 
•4n death but also in life. To lose the a-
nointing means defeat to self and disaster 
to others. 
When wicked people die, little is said 
concerning them for there is not much to 
say; they are soon forgotten; they are not 
missed. The most holy and useful life is 
missed the most. Even after they are gone, 
their influence is felt for a long time. If 
we do not want to die the way we live, then 
let us live the way we want to die. It is 
blessed to enjoy the anointing of the Lord 
in life and in death. If you do not have 
the anointing, get i t ; if you have lost it. 
get it again: if you have it. then keep it. 
—The Gospel Minister 
Power 
The man who is filled with the Holy 
Ghost will not be constantly talking and 
thinking about baptisms of power. Nay, 
rather, filled with grace that humbles him 
into the dust, he will be even conscious 
that he is and has nothing. He will desire 
that the Lord be glorified rather than he 
be used. His cry will be, "Lord, make 
me usable," rather than "Use me." 
A sense of the grace and goodness of 
God in Christ will be so paramount, that, 
priceless as the privilege is of helping 
others, this can never again become the 
place whereon we offer the sacrifice of our 
time and talents unto God. Many of us, 
alas! have worshipped in that "high 
place"; many have bowed down to that 
secret idol, only to find that all power as 
well as grace has vanished as a dream in 
the night. That is the Delilah on whose 
lap many have slumbered, only to awake 
and find that the Philistines are upon 
them. They rise and discover that they 
are weak as other men. 
The subtle temptation to rejoice in 
God's good gifts, instead of Himself, has 
entrapped them, as it did good Hezekiah 
long ago, to make a boastful show to the 
uncircumcised of all that God has given 
and done for and through them. Power 
has been the idol; grace has been dethron-
ed, and they are wretched and miserable, 
and poor and blind and naked once more. 
—Dynamic of Service. 
1 
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The Place of Prayer 
A Life of Prayer 
/ . B. Beavers 
"Whosoever prays lives in touch with 
the throne power, and every point of the 
globe, and every need of humanity." 
According to the custom of the priest's 
office, it was the lot of Zacharias, the high 
priest, to burn incense when he went into 
the Temple of the Lord, and the whole 
multitude was praying without at the time 
of incense (Luke 1:9, 10) . 
If prayer were important under the Aar-
onic priesthood, how much more important 
it is for the Church of Christ to be engaged 
in prayer while her High Priest, Jesus 
Christ, has entered into Heaven to inter-
cede for her. 
By prayer one lives in the will of God, 
"I will therefore that men pray every 
where, lifting up holy hands, without 
wrath and doubting" (I Tim. 2 :8) . 
He that prays lives on the side of Heav-
en's enablings, and not in human endeavors 
and efforts. The man of prayer believes 
and trusts in the power of the supernatural 
over all the forces of evil. He lives with-
drawn and uncontaminated b y , nature's 
fallen condition and walks by faith in the 
provisions of grace through Christ Jesus, 
looking not at the things which are seen, 
but at the things which are not seen; for 
the things which are seen are temporal, 
while the things which are not seen are 
eternal. "For our light affliction, which is 
but for a moment, worketh for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory" (II Cor. 4:17, 18) . Through faith 
we pass on beyond present surroundings, 
stand on God's promises, and live in the 
spirit (Gal. 5:25). Prayer is the spiritual 
power that lifts the soul upward; propels 
it onward. 
The Christian must pray in the reality 
of eternity, sending forth a stream of fra-
grant incense up to God, praying always 
with all prayer and supplication in the 
Spirit, "Watching thereunto with all per-
severance and supplication for all saints." 
Paul felt that man was inclined to become 
slothful and careless in the prayer life, 
hence this strong exhortation. Wait on 
God! Not thirty seconds upon arising in 
the morning and thirty seconds before re-
tiring at night, but truly waiting before the 
throne of grace. 
All great soul-winners have been men of 
much and mighty prayer. All great re-
vivals have been preceded by intercessory 
prayer. Luther used to pray three hours 
a day, and he broke the spell of the dark 
ages, and set captive nations free. John 
Knox used to spend nights in prayer for 
Scotland. God gave him Scotland. Christ, 
before beginning His ministry, spent forty 
nights alone with God in prayer. One 
praying, believing man can get victory 
for an entire community. Yet how much 
greater the triumph if the entire Church 
wait before God. 
Nowadays how seldom we pray things 
through! Often the individual or the 
church, after fighting a terrific battle, gives 
up when victory is already in view. They 
do not persevere. Daniel prayed twenty-
one days. He did not falter nor give up 
for one moment. Between the asking and 
receiving is the holding on by faith. Satan 
makes his final effort to thwart us at the 
point of victory. He may endeavor to 
weaken faith by suggesting impossibility 
and defeat. However, our weapons of war-
fare are not carnal, but mighty through 
God, to the pulling down of the strong-
holds of Satan (II Cor. 10:4) . 
In this prayer life, this intercession, the 
Holy Spirit is the promoter. For this work 
of intercession, the Holy Spirit has come. 
It is described thus, "With groanings which 
cannot be uttered" (Rom. 8:26). Our 
bodies are the temples of the Holy Spirit 
(I Cor. 6:19) . He is there co-operating 
with our spirit and energizing our prayer 
that avails in Heaven and prevails on earth 
over all the forces of evil. 
In these days of dire extremity, shall we 
not, as a Church, covenant together to en-
gage in more supplication, more persexer-
' ance, more prayer?—H. of H. 
The Everlasting Arm 
Canon Hay Aitken 
Beneath him the praying man finds an 
everlasting Arm on which he can lean 
when his steps are frail and his limbs are 
ready to stagger. He hears a Voice from 
above that cheers him when he is faint and 
discouraged, and he knows of a heart that 
can sympathize with him when his own 
heart is heavy; and he is cheered by the 
light of an unseen Countenance, which 
beams upon him in the midst of his soli-
tude and depression. Jesus always near, 
always dear, is more than life to those of 
us who really know Him. The Godly live 
with God.—Pathway of Blessing. 
"Man covers the face of the earth with 
his achievements and his triumphs, while 
woman develops the heart of the world, 
and leads it into paths of pleasantness and 
peace."—D. V. Walters. 
Prayer Requests 
On Monday night, April 14, our chil-
dren, Bertha and Paul, Norma and Chester 
went to Grantham to rehearsal for the 
musical Oratorio to be given May 6. They 
had taken their babies, Douglas and Cliar-
les along to leave them with Mrs. Crider. 
After the rehearsal they got the babies and 
started for Allentown, Pa. where Paul and 
Chester were working. Paul was driving 
and when they were about 150 feet from 
home Paul went to sleep and got off the 
road running head on into a bridge. Paul 
and Chester only received bruises, Bertha's 
jaw was broken in three places, and her 
tongue was cut. Douglas was on Bertha's 
lap and he slid down on the floor but was 
unhurt. Norma's face was cut from her 
glasses, but THANK GOD the eye was 
saved. Plastic surgery was performed on 
Norma's face. 
Little Charles, 6 months old received the 
hardest blow and was immediately put in 
an oxygen tent to save him. He kept get-
ting weaker and weaker so on Sunday, 
April 20, Brother Irvin Musser from Ml. 
Joy, Pa. drove with Betty and John Hoff-
man to Allentown Hospital and anointed 
little Charles. We feel that the Lord de-
finitely touched him and we want to give 
God all the Glory. It was necessary to 
take him to Philadelphia to a brain spe-
cialist who operated on him Saturday. The 
operation was a success but at present lit-
tle Charles is still in a critical condition 
with two drains in his little head. We are 
praying and requesting you to pray with us 
that the Lord's will may be done. We are 
trusting God to bring little Charles back to 
normal health again that he might grow up 
to be a man after God's own heart. Will 
you please pray for our grandson Charles? 
Mr. & Mrs. Avery Sollenberger 
Mr. & Mrs. Charles Collins 
Pray for several men who are not ready 
to yield themselves to the Lord, but who 
have been coming to the mission. 
Pray for several men who have made a 
good start and need to go on to holiness. 
"Brethren, pray for us." I Thes. 5:25. 
1 <!•> I 
We urge the church to special prayer for 
God's blessing and guidance in the launch-
ing of our Wanezi Bible School to train 
our National Ministers and Christian 
Workers. At present all the Public Schools 
are in our care, and we think it is a great 
opportunity to reach the youth for Christ. 
But these native School Teachers are not 
trained sufficiently to make them good Pas-
tors to their Churches. This Bible School 
is being launched to train them. The Pastor 
then will no longer be the School Teacher, 
but give himself entirely to Evangelism. 
Pray for our Missionaries. Mention them 
by name before the Lord in regular cycles. 
Humanity is perishing and we, are so re-
sponsible as God's Stewards. 
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Contributions 
Success in Old Age 
i 
Julia A. Shelhamer 
"They shall still bring forth fruit in old 
age." Psalm 92:14. 
Many old people are possessed with rare 
gifts and graces which were never theirs 
when young. Experience and age have en-
dowed them with a capacity for blessing 
the world that youth cannot possess, but 
there are some hindrances which we wish 
to mention. 
I. The greatest hindrance to success in 
old age is a lack of Divine Grace. Either 
it was never possessed, or it has gradually 
left. Without this there is no foundation 
for success. As the years advance one 
should grow in grace, and the witness of 
the Spirit should increase. It is an awful 
thing to think of an old person going into 
eternity unprepared to meet God. Reader, 
if you know of an unsaved or unsanctified 
aged person, do your best to lead him to 
Christ for it is next to impossible for him 
to find peace with God without the help 
of others. 
There are two graces in particular that 
are necessary to success, viz: pr*oper tongue 
control and forgiveness. Martin Luther 
said, "My soul is too great to be the enemy 
to any man." T. DeWitt Talmadge said, "I 
do riot want to leave this world until I 
have taken vengeance upon every man who 
ever did me a wrong—by doing him a 
kindness." 
God has certain elixers of youth. One 
of these he gives to a person when he for-
gives another. The devil has no happy old 
people but, "the path of the just is as a 
shining light that shineth more and more 
unto the perfect day." Prov. 4:18. 
II . Lack of. opportunity. 
Longfellow said, "Old age has its op-
portunities no less than youth." This is 
true yet old people do not always know 
how to proceed, for youth has the pre-
ference. Many pastors who should help 
along this line lack the gift of organiza-
tion. Few have the talent that Moody had 
of giving everyone a job. His aim was to 
utilize every talent his congregation pos-
sessed. If your pastor does not give you 
a chance, work out your own plan. If you 
have missed God's first programme for 
your life, confess your mistake and trust 
Him to give you another—a Divine com-
mission for service in your latter days, a 
plan that will stir the world for Christ. 
May we suggest how you may do this? 
1. Learn to pray. Learn to prevail with 
•God for everything and everybody. It is 
your privilege to so wrestle with Him in 
secret prayer that all of your dear ones 
shall be saved. Do not excuse your spir-
itual laziness and lack of soul burden by 
saying that "in the Lord's own good time 
He will bring them in." Rather say with 
Jacob in his night of intercessory prayer, 
"I will not let thee go except thou bless 
me." You may thus be the power behind 
God's throne in helping to save a world. 
2. Why not stock up with a fine supply 
of gospel tracts of various kinds and send 
one of each to every rural boxholder out-
side of your town? If you consult the 
head post-master of a city office he can 
present to you a plan that will cost but 
one cent postage and will require no ad-
dressing of envelopes. 
3. Mr. Carver once adopted a poor, 
heart-broken little negro boy whose par-
ents had just been sold away from him into 
slavery. The benefactor shared his name 
with the child, calling him George Wash-
ington Carver. He also paid his way 
through college never realizing what a 
great blessing the little fellow would be 
to the world of science. If you cannot 
take such an one into your home, why not 
assume the responsibility of educating one 
in a Christian school? 
4. Take up some course of study each 
year. Keep your mind young by exercise 
and God will show you how you may glor-
ify Him. Read "The Life of William 
Carvosso," "William Bramwell," and 
"John Wesley." 
5. Perhaps you used to sing. Why hang 
your harp upon the willows just because 
of your age? One of the best quartettes 
we ever heard was composed of elderly 
women and another of old gentlemen. Age 
puts pathos and fulness into the voice that 
is not there in youth. 
6. Why not take public speaking lessons 
and thus gain confidence to address an 
audience? Or if musical, start learning to 
play some instrument that you may assist 
in mission work. Forget your age. Do 
something and be happy. 
7. Share your wisdom with others. The 
wise counsel of old people is valuable and 
should not be rejected. "Old men for coun-
sel : young men for war." King Rehoboam 
failed and led his nation away from God 
because he forsook the counsel of the old 
men. 
8. If things are not going right in your 
part of the world, do something about it. 
Write to your state representative and your 
governor suggesting improvements. If the 
laws governing state institutions are faulty, 
mention the matter. How about the insane 
of your state? Are they treated properly? 
Investigate! Every citizen should do his 
best to make our insane asylums as cheer-
ful and comfortable as possible, for no one 
can boast that he or his dear ones will 
never be prisoners there. 
9. There are gospel calls that should be 
made, children's meetings that should be 
held, new Sunday Schools to be organized, 
letters to be written, tracts to be distribut-
ed, jails, hospitals and other institutions 
to be visited and many places where a good 
religious paper could be sent. What a 
fine Christmas gift to some dark place! 
Determine that you will win as many souls 
as possible before you die. Be of good 
courage and try! 
III . Poor health is a hindrance to many 
old people. 
If poor health is your hindrance to suc-
cess, instead of relying too much upon the 
drug store, why not commit your case to 
God and suggest to Him that if He will 
heal you, you will work for the salvation 
of souls? 
In Tacoma, Washington we heard the 
"following testimony from an elderly gen-
tleman who it seems had been given up to 
die. In desperation he told God that if He 
would heal him, he would go and knock 
on doors, give out tracts and talk to the 
people about their souls. That prayer was 
answered and said he, "I have kept my 
promise: I have knocked upon over eight 
hundred doors the past year and God has 
blest me." 
Aside from Divine Healing, try the fol-
lowing if you would be your best physic-
ally and mentally. 
1. Arise early in the morning and pray 
clear through until your spirit is as light 
as an angel's wing. Beseech God to give 
you a commission for your last years. Then 
obey at once. 
2. Freshen up with water. Take a daily 
bath and drink at least two quarts of water 
or fruit juices every twenty-four hours. 
3. Live out of doors as much as possible 
and sleep in well ventilated rooms. 
4. Exercise every muscle of the body 
every day. An eminent minister excused 
himself from long walks because his feet 
hurt. The reason they hurt was because he 
was too corpulent—too much weight on 
them. Instead of reducing and insisting 
upon walking, the man preferred to sit in 
easy chairs and ride around in his expen-
sive car. Naturally he died too soon while 
his wife, who had sufficient will power to 
diet and to take exercises, still lives. In-
stead of sitting around planning for your 
funeral, why not begin getting young 
again? These and other suggestions if 
followed might add greatly to your suc-
cess.—Cincinnati, Ohio. 
'As is the mother, so is her daughter." 
Ezekiel 16:44. 
Who among us cannot remember the 
solace of childhood's sorrows by the ten-
der kiss of mother. Everything immedi-
ately seems to take on brighter hues. Pain 
is mysteriously alleviated. It is one of the 
great patterns of our relationship to God. 
The Prophet gives voice to the promise of 
God in beautiful analogy thus: "As one 
whom his mother comforteth, so. will I 
comfort you." 
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Church Polity 
Pertaining to Church Polity 
C. R. Heisey 
The principles and practices of the 
Brethren in Christ Church emphasize that 
men should "give up living like pagans" 
(Eph. 5:17 Moffat) before they think of 
vowing loyalty to the Church of Jesus 
Christ. 
In India they have certain bangles which 
are worn only by the betrothed and mar-
ried. Our missionaries have difficulty in 
explaining to them that these to, must be 
included in the practice of the Scriptural 
principle of separation from their former 
worldly habits. Some missionaries have 
allowed this much of the pagan custom of 
the wearing of jewelry and the results have 
been entirely unsatisfactory. Our mission-
aries do not in any wise wish to aid or 
abet, or encourage, or leave room for the 
encouragement of the expression of the 
pride of a carnal heart in outward adorn-
ment. 
It was pride of heart which turned Luci-
fer from the holiest angel into the lowest 
devil. Pride can turn the holiest child of 
God into the most unholy child of the 
devil if encouraged and allowed to sway 
in Christian living. It is either ignorance 
of Scriptural principles and instruction or 
pride of heart which keep children of God 
from breaking fully with these things 
which give Satan a chance to cause stum-
bling among God's children. 
One of your ministers in California was 
asked by one to perform the ceremony at 
his wedding. The one who asked was not 
a member of the Church but was a son of 
the Sunday School and a home in the 
Church and knew the principles for which 
the Church stands and what her ministers 
ought to stand for and what her people 
should practice. So this minister, endeav-
oring to be true to his ordination vows in 
the Church to which he had pledged his 
services said, "I will not officiate at your 
wedding if you use a ring ceremony." He 
might have said, "These are not members. 
This is different. It won't matter if I do." 
But personal convictions would not permit 
this method of procedure so he did it not. 
Your officials are being disturbed by 
questions that are being repeated among 
us. Questions which it seems ought not 
even be thought of in families who have 
known the Church and her practices in the 
application of Scriptural principles. Since 
these questions are being asked, perhaps 
we have failed in being faithful to you. 
Someone has failed or is failing some-
where. In order that we may be true to 
you and clear before God in the presence 
of His Word this presentation is being 
made to you. 
In answer to the question "Do you bap-
tize folks with wedding r ings?" we can 
only say No, we do not. It is not the 
practice of the Church of which we are a 
part. If we be faithful to our sacred vows 
of ordination and the principles of Scrip-
ture upon which our Church is built, and 
the distinct testimony to which we are 
called, we cannot. You do not expect us 
to do so. You do not want it that way. 
Nor should any member of the Brethren 
in Christ Church who takes, or has taken 
his sacred vows before God and the Church 
seriously, consider himself in good stand-
ing with his Church and before God if He 
allows practices in daily life which are 
contrary to the principles of Scripture 
which furnishes our tenets of faith. It is 
better not to vow than to vow a vow and 
not pay. It is better not to pledge loyalty 
at all than to presume to do so with no in-
tent to practice. 
This is a most dangerous procedure. It 
grieves the Spirit of God for He loves the 
Church. It will hinder spiritual growth; 
it will make our testimony non-effective 
for it does not speak for sincerity. It will 
curtail our possibilities of usefulness in the 
Church for it is not a good example and 
is against the progress of the Church. It 
breaks harmony and breeds disunity. You 
don't want to do it for if you are interested 
in spirituality, a spiritual mind is willing 
to forgo even personal permissions for the 
good of the salvation of souls and the 
spiritual progress of the Church. The 
"mind of Christ" laid aside all personal 
glory willingly in order that we might be 
saved. Surely we want, in so far as pos-
sible to do the same for the salvation of 
others. 
It is common knowledge that folks will 
say that a wedding ring is not ornamenta-
tion. That is highly debatable. A pastor 
in a Church in Ontario with which we have 
some spiritual fellowship said recently, 
'We have young couples in our congrega-
tion who are not members of the Church 
because they wear a wedding ring and we 
do not take them in that way." It is a prin-
ciple of the Word of God that is involved 
and he is standing true to the practices of 
his Church in the application of that prin-
ciple. 
If we accept the wedding ring we can 
use the same line of reasoning for class 
rings and other emblems in ring form. 
There are those who would like to get mar-
ried but are not permitted this privilege, 
and those who do not qualify for class-
rings, who will say, "I don't see the dif-
ference: if these folks can wear ornaments, 
I can too." The principle is violated and 
the practice multiplies and the standard of 
God's Word in this particular breaks 
down. 
Furthermore, the wedding ring is fast 
losing whatever dignity it may ever have 
had. Its origin is not too hallowed. It 
has been civilized some since its beginnings 
and has a different significance now but it 
• has no Scriptural authorization and it is 
no certain seal of the sacredness of mar-
riage, and is even now coming into seri-
ous disrepute. 
In Reno Nevada there is the "bridge of 
sighs" from which many a trusting maid-
en, betrayed in her marriage in spite of 
vows solemnly declared, has come to cast 
into the flowing river, the valuable ring 
which has become a thing of misery to 
her. To any one who has traveled it is 
not a matter of information to state that 
the ring is no assured seal to marital se-
curity. It makes no difference at all unless 
some other safeguard accompanies the 
character wearing it, and this quality can 
be very successfully present entirely apart 
from the ring. It is a sorry statement to 
make but nevertheless true, that in worldly 
circles where it is supposed to do the most 
good it is fast becoming a farce. It is 
not safe to take our pattern from this 
source. 
Besides all this there remains the happy 
fact that through the ages there have been 
countless marriages that have been most 
meaningful and entirely successful with-
out the ring, and in so far as we are con-
cerned, more so for we know that no Scrip-
tural principle has been violated by omit-
ting it from the experience of holy matri-
mony. This is not discounting the pos-
sibility that there are Christians who have 
practiced otherwise, but none ever en-
hances his testimony by counting worth-
while, practices discounted by the word of 
God. God does the best He can with whom-
soever is available to use but man by the 
exercise of a will not completely conform-
ed to God's will can hinder the realiza-
tion of the fullest possibilities of witness-
ing for our Lord and Master in a wicked 
world. We lose the things we hope to 
gain when we walk just as close to the 
world as we can rather than just as close 
to God's Word as we know how. 
And then, too, it is not consistent with 
our principles of modesty, simplicity and 
thrift, to spend our money for that which 
is not essential to the working out of God's 
will within us and in our daily life and 
testimony. One may say, " I only paid 50c 
for my ring." Perhaps so, but there is 
nothing to prevent the next one from pay-
ing fifty, or two-hundred and fifty dollars 
if economic status would so permit, or 
even if not, the temptation is presented. 
Surely this is not the road to spirituality or 
unselfishness, especially when we are ask-
ing our home mission workers to conse-
crate to a point of extreme sacrifice of the 
barest necessities of life, by granting them 
an allowance of only $25 per quarter. We 
do need to pray for the mind of Christ in 
this matter. God will not bless this dis-
crepancy between our consecration and the 
degree of consecration which we expect of 
them. 
(Continued on page fifteen) 
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LOVE F E A S T S 
Pennsylvania 
Mechanicsburg, Pa May 17, 18 
Beginning at 10 A. M. Sat. 
Graterford, Pa May 10-11 
Beginning Sat. a t 2:00 P. M. 
Fairland, Cleona, Pa May 17-18 
Blandburg, Pa May 17 
United Zion Church 
Lititz, Pa May 10-11 
Annville, Pa May 17-18 
Elizabethtown, Pa May 15, 16 
Free Grace Church, Mifflintown, Pa 
May 24, 25 
Pequea, Pa May 24 and 25 
Beginning at 1:30 P. M. Sat. 
Spring Hope June 22 
Mastersonville May 10 and 11 
Cedar Springs May 10 and 11 
Beginning at 2:00 P. M. Sat. 
Martinsburg May 10 and 11 
Beginning at 10:00 A. M. Sat. 
Ohio 
Valley Chapel, Spring Communion, Saturday 
Evening May 10 & Sunday May 11. 
Highland Love Feast, Saturday & Sunday May 
17 & 18. 
Sippo Valley May 24-25 
Oklahoma 
Red Star, Oklahoma Afternoon & Evening 
May 10 
Kansas 
Bethel May 10-11 
Pleasant Hill May 24-25 
Iowa 
Des Moines, Iowa May 17-18 
Michigan 
Merrill May 10, 11 
Carland May 17, 18 
Mooretown May 24, 25 
Leonard June 21, 22 
Canada 
Clarence Center, 3:00 P. M May 10-11 
Springvale, 2:00 P. M May 10-11 
Waterloo, 2:00 P. M May 17-18 
Wainfleet, 1:30 P. M May 17-18 
Cheapside, 2:00 P. M May 24-25 
Markham, 10:00 A. M May 24-25 
Howick, 2:00 P. M June 21-22 
9 
Bertie, 10:00 A. M June 21-22 
Nottawa, 10:00 A. M June 28-29 
Boyle, 2:00 P. M June 28-29 
Frogmore, 2:00 P. M June 28-29 
—i ••» i 
RADIO BROADCASTS 
W.M.P.C., Lapeer, Mich. 1260 Kcs. 
First Thursday of every month 
11:30 A. M.-12:30 P. M. 
Every Tuesday—transcription 
3:30 P. M.-3:45 P. M. 
W.E.E.V., Reading, Pa. 850 Kcs. 
Each Sunday 1:30 P. M. to 2:00 P. M. 
Roxburg Campmeeting-
Roxburg, Pa Aug. 2 to 10 
C O N F E R E N C E N O T I C E 
The California Church welcomes and is 
p r e p a r i n g a r r a n g e m e n t s for General Con-
ference to be held on Beulah College Campus 
a t Arrow Highway and San Antonio Ave., 
Upland, Cal. 
Cars a r r iv ing from the eas t by way of San 
Bernardino on highway 66, t u rn left a t con-
ference sign east of Upland and proceed th ru 
Upland on Arrow Highway to Beulah Col-
lege. 
Cars a r r iv ing from the eas t by way of 
Colton on h ighway 99, t u rn left a t Euclid 
Ave., Ontar io , proceed nor th to conference 
sign on Arrow Highway, t u rn left % mile 
to Beulah College. 
Cars a r r iv ing from west by way of Pasa -
dena on h ighway 66 tu rn r igh t a t Conference 
sign a t San Antonio Ave., proceed south % 
mile to Beulah College. 
Guests a r r iv ing by bus in Ontario;, Phone, 
Upland 313-173. 
For other information wr i te 
J . M. BOOK 
247 Euclid PI. 
Upland, Calif. 
U R G E N T A P P E A L 
The Messiah Orphanage of Florin, Pa . is 
in u rgen t need of a b ro ther and sis ter to 
ac t as s teward and mat ron , or a s is ter to 
be a helper. Two of the present workers 
a r e leaving in May. This would no t require 
a man ' s full t i m e and would give splendid 
oppor tuni ty to work in the community. F o r 
detai ls , communicate wi th the secre ta ry of 
t he Messiah Orphanage , Ralph H. Musser, 
Mount Joy , Pa . 
RAILROAD P A R T Y T R I P TO G E N E R A L 
C O N F E R E N C E 
To Apri l 15th approximate ly ninety pas -
sengers have repor ted the i r in teres t in t r a v -
elling wi th the conference p a r t y by ra i l road, 
f rom Chicago, 111. to Upland Calif. Three 
tour i s t pul lman cars a re ordered to serve 
the group and addit ional equipment will be 
ordered as needed. 
Round t r ip t ickets should be purchased, 
but ber th accommodat ions should only be 
purchased one way. A ra i l road agen t will 
be on the conference grounds to a r r a n g e re -
t u r n reserva t ions . 
F a r e s announced ear l ier included inter-
media te pul lman be r th costs for r e t u r n t r ip . 
The figures quoted below list round t r i p 
charges not including ber th costs : The cost 
of one w a y in te rmedia te pu l lman accom-
modat ions is $14.03 for a lower ber th and 
$10.64 for an upper . (These amounts a re in 
addition to the figures quoted below.) 
The r a t e s given below include t a x and a re 
computed upon the basis of all passengers 
us ing coach service from points eas t of 
Chicago to Chicago. 
F r o m Har r i sbu rg , Pa . 
In te rmedia te Pul lman Round Tr ip— 
San Francisco $120.75 
Clergy Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 109.94 
Coach Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 109.37 
Clergy Round Tr ip—Upland, Calif 107.35 
From Dayton, O. 
In te rmedia te Pul lman Round Tr ip— 
San Francisco $104.08 
Clergy Round Tr ip—San Francisco— 90.74 
Coach Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 93.32 
Clergy Round Tr ip—Upland, Calif 89.41 
F r o m Buffalo, N. Y. 
In te rmedia te Pul lman Round Tr ip— 
San Francisco $113.85 
Clergy Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 104.19 
Coach Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 102.47 
Clergy Round Tr ip—Upland, Calif..... 102.81 
F rom Chicago, 111. 
In te rmedia te Pul lman Round Tr ip— 
San Francisco $ 93.61 
Clergy Round Tr ip—San Francisco... . 84.18 
Coach Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 82.23 
G+ergy Round Tr ip—Upland, Calif 82.80 
F rom Newton, Kans . 
In te rmedia te Pul lman Round Tr ip— 
San Francisco $ 78.37 
Clergy Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 65.32 
Coach Round Tr ip—San Francisco.. . . 68.93 
Clergy Round Tr ip—Upland, Calif..... 58.36 
Additional persons in teres ted in joining 
this pa r t y r epor t immedia te ly to t he t r a n s -
por ta t ion commit tee member in your a rea 
—Alvin Burkholder , Upland, Calif., Carl J . 
Ulery, 1331 Maiden Lane, Springfield, 0 . , 
E. J . Swalm, Duntroon, Out., or to t he un-
dersigned a t Gran tham, Pa . Ins t ruct ions as 
to the purchase of t ickets will be sent each 
member of t he pa r ty a t a l a t e r da te . 
C. N. Hos te t te r , J r . 
G E N E R A L C O N F E R E N C E 
SUNDAY SCHOOL PROGRAM 
11:00 Devotions T. M. Books 
11:10 Pas t , P resen t and F u t u r e of Our 
Sunday School L i t e r a tu re 
P . W. McBeth 
11:35 The Technique of Teaching 
Alma B. Cassel 
12:00 Noon Recess 
1:00 Song and Worship Service 
Hershey Gramm 
2:00 Recognition of Delegates 
2:15 Music 
2:20 Be t t e r Admin i s t ra to r s Build Bet te r 
Schools J . N. Hos te t t e r 
2:45 How Can We Develop Bet ter Admin-
i s t r a to r s Dr. C. P. H a g g a r d 
Pres iden t Pacific Bible College 
3:10 Music 
3:15 Repor t of General Secre tary 
C, W. Boyer 
3:35 Reading 
Symposium: 
3:45 1. To wha t extent should t he t e r m 
of the Sunday School super in tendent 
be l imited? Gordon Engle 
3:52 2. Would more recognit ion of t he 
office of t h e Super in tendent make 
for be t te r Super in tendents? 
W a r r e n Sherman 
4:00 3. To be successful t he Super intend-
en t mus t g row Paul Nigh 
4:10 4. The compensat ions of the faithful 
Superintendent . . . .Esther Greenawal t 
4:30 Dismissal 
N O T E : Designate someone who will be 
a t t end ing General Conference f rom your 
congregat ion to act a s delegate to the the 
S. S. Convention from your School. Ar-
range for th is delegate to br ing a repor t 
to your School on his or her r e tu rn . 
> « » i « • 
' L e t me grow lovely g rowing o ld . " 
— B a k e r . 
'^; 
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With the Church 
On the Foreign Field 
Monghyr, India 
One year has passed since we came to 
live at Monghyr and I would like to tell you 
a little about the work here. As I review 
the workings of the Lord, two scriptures 
come to me: "Give unto the Lord the glory 
due unto His name"; ''For thou art great 
and doest wondrous things." The three 
churches which are in this appointment— 
two in Monghyr and one in Jamalpur, a 
railway town six miles away—are all lovely 
old buildings. The Indian chapel on the 
Mission Compound was first built in 1821. 
In this church we have seen a reviving dur-
ing the year. A mid-week prayer meeting 
and a young men's Bible class have been 
started. The Sunday School is also grow-
ing. Bro. Paulus administers Communion 
the first Sunday of each month and that is 
also his scheduled day to preach. Indian 
preachers conduct the services on the other 
Sundays. There have been three baptisms 
during the year and Bro. Paulus has per-
formed twice as many weddings and dedi-
cated a number of babies. 
The English Church inside the Fort Walls 
is almost a relic of the past. A few Eu-
ropeans who are still in Monghyr: attend 
the monthly services, but this spring will 
see all European families leaving our town 
except a wealthy old lady, one gentleman 
and ourselves—all are going to England. 
The Union Church at Jamalpur presents 
a similar picture as to members leaving the 
country. However, there is a marked in-
terest in attendance by the folk who are 
remaining. Practically all of the members 
are employees (or retired) in the Railway 
Workshops—truly a wonderful industry em-
ploying 18,000 people, the largest works of 
its kind this side the Suez Canal. We jour-
ney to this church each Sunday eve in a 
"horse and buggy" like affair. The roads 
are good so we make the six miles in an 
hour and enjoy it. 
Part of each week we try to spend visit-
ing in the homes of the members in Jamal-
pur and in the evenings from "tea time" 
until dark we choose as the best time to 
visit in the Indian homes in Monghyr. Many 
of the Indian Christians are educated, have 
good positions and live well—all are self-
supporting. We enjoy our fellowship with 
them and yearn to see them become more 
interested in the salvation of their people. 
Not only do we visit the Indians, but they 
in turn come to see us. Many days we spend 
receiving guests. The other week we aver-
aged twenty-five or more—a few stayed a 
short time, most remained for hours. There 
were Christians, Hindus, Mohammedans, 
Theosophists, lawyers, a publicity officer, 
clerks, teachers. What an opportunity to 
witness for our Master! 
Among the distinguished guests of the 
winter months were our co-workers from 
north of the Ganges River. We were more 
than pleased to have our missionaries, each 
in turn, come to see us. Come again! Sr. 
Ella Gayman paid us her farewell visit re-
cently. How we will miss her on the Mis-
sion field. 
Mangan Das, the village preacher, asks 
for prayer. He is especially eager to sell 
as many Gospels as possible since a Seventh 
Day Adventist colportuer has taken up resi-
dence in Monghyr. The latter attended our 
prayer meeting last night. Bro. Paulus and 
Mangan cycle to the Charmar Villages. 
Pray fervently: for the people in these vil-
lages who are listening to the Word daily. 
As to the riots in and around Monghyr, 
I'll say little. The reports you read in your 
newspapers are not exaggerated, I fear. We 
are left by the Power oi God although I'll 
admit that the howl of a rioting Indian 
mob is a terrible sound. Some of our 
Christians have been attacked in the riots 
but the great animosity is between the 
Hindus and the Mohommedans. As Mr. 
Jinnah says, "The Hindu wants to worship 
a cow and the Mohammedan wants to eat 
it." Where can you find a compromise 
there? Truly the hope of India is in "Sal-
vation through our dear Lord." 
Blanche N. Paulus 
In The Homeland 
Chestnut Grove Church, Ashland, Ohio 
The Easter week-end was a time of spe-
cial services for us at Chestnut Grove. 
On Good Friday evening Bro. and Sr. A. 
D. M. Dick were with us, and presented 
their missionary message at the Christian 
and Missionary Alliance church in Ashland. 
They also showed moving pictures of their: 
work in India which proved to be very en-
lightening and gave us first-hand informa-
tion. 
Saturday evening was the time for our 
regular spring Communion service. Bro. 
Jesse Hoover from Indiana was our guest 
speaker. Due to car trouble he did not ar-
rive until after the service had begun, but 
we truly appreciated his Spirit-filled mes-
sages concerning the death and suffering of 
our Saviour. 
Bro. Hoover also brought us the message 
on Easter morning entitled, "The Seven Oc-
taves of Life." This was certainly an in-
spiring message and filled with soul food 
for each of us. 
Sunday afternoon ended our special serv-
ices with Bro. Hoover again speaking to us. 
We all received a blessing from worship-
ping our Risen Lord on this Resurrection 
Day. 
On March 9 a reception service was held 
when Bro. and Sr. Ed Hiller were received 
into church fellowship. They are members 
of the community and have been coming to 
our services for a number of years. We are 
also happy to have two new families added 
to our congregation. Bro. and Sr. John Koh-
ler and family are locating here after spend-
ing a couple years in Michigan where he 
had been in detached C. P. S. dairy testing 
work. Bro. and Sr. Paul Rohrer and family 
have moved up from the Miami district, 
Highland Congregation in Southern Ohio. 
We trust we will all be a mutual blessing 
as we worship together. 
The first session of the S. S. Council, a 
newly-organized group, was held Friday 
evening, April 11. This council consists of 
all regular teachers, assistant teachers, and 
officers of the S. S,, and also one representa-
tive from each of the adult and young peo-
ple's classes. Each one present wrote out 
one compliment for our S. S. and also one 
criticism. These were used as a basis for 
discussion and many worthwhile things were 
brought up whereby we may improve the 
Sunday School. 
Mrs. Ernest Dohner 
Ontario Bible School 
On September 15, another school term 
began with an enrollment of approximately 
90. 'For our Opening Night Program, the 
Male Quartet from Wainfleet were present 
and rendered several selections. Elder Earl 
Sider from Cheapside brought a challenging 
lesson from the life of Saul. 
We were privileged to have several re-
turned missionaries visit us in the fall. Bro. 
and Sr. Roy Mann spent a day with us, 
visiting classes, and relating many interest-
ing incidents concerning our: mission work 
in Africa. A few weeks later, Bishop and 
Sr. A. D. M. Dick conducted a short mis-
sionary service in the chapel, showing us 
moving pictures of their work in India. 
Then tiro, and Sr. Elmer Eyer came bring-
ing us their pictures of life in Africa, in 
January Bro. Charles Engle and Sr. Leora 
Yoder were here. We have been grateful 
for the increased interest in missionary ac-
tivity created among our students by the 
stirring messages from these missionaries. 
Other: guest chapel speakers have been: 
Bishop Henry Hostetter, Bro. Alvin Burk-
holder, Bishop E. J. Swalm, Dr. Warkentin 
of Chicago. 
Our fall revival conducted by Bro. Alvin 
Bttrkholder from Upland, California, was a 
time of spiritual refreshing. Prayers were 
answered and most of the students witness-
ed to definite victories won at this time. 
We have had several changes in our staff 
during the year. Sr. Shirley Bitner who 
served as matron, left for India shortly 
after the beginning of the school term. Sr. 
Imogene Snider is capably filling this place. 
For the first time in several years we have 
been able to have a Special Winter Bible 
Term. Bro. Roy Mann was added to the 
staff to assist in this work. 
We also had the privilege of having Rev. 
M. Zeidman, of the Scott Mission, Toronto, 
as our guest for several days. Bro. Zeidman 
is a converted Jew and gave us several in-
teresting, illustrated lectures on Jewish 
customs. He has just recently returned 
from visiting Poland, and was able to en-
lighten us concerning the atrocities com-
mitted there. 
As our school year draws to a close, may 
you pray with us that God's blessing will 
rest upon our activities. 
Mrs. A. L. Pye 
Stowe, Pa. 
The Gospel always has its appeal to chil-
dren and work among them is both essen-
tial and interesting. We, at Stowe, have ar-
ranged special classes for their benefit. For 
several years, with the exception of the 
summer months, a class has been held each 
Saturday afternoon for one hour. The aver-
age attendance is fourteen ranging in ages 
from two to twelve years. More than 
seventy-five different children have been 
present at least once. This figure indicates 
irregularity on the part of some but on the 
other hand there are those who have had 
a perfect attendance this year. Two sisters, 
upon one occasion, declined going Christmas 
shopping with their aunt so that they might 
not miss Bible class. 
In looking over the group from week to 
week when we see children with no other 
religious training as well as those from 
Catholic homes, we are made to feel the ef-
fect is worthwhile. 
Bible stories are told with the aid of 
flannelgraph pictures. The latest project, 
. in which the older ones take much interest, 
is sewing cards with the ten command-
ments printed on them. When finished these 
are mounted in a little book which is their 
prized possession. Some are learning the 
commandments for which they receive 
awards. 
The children's offerings in pennies, nickels 
and occasional dimes have amounted to 
$10.21 this past year. This has been suf-
ficient to buy all supplies and gifts. 
The public school of Stowe releases its 
third, fourth, fifth, and sixth grade pupils 
for forty five minutes of religious instruc-
tion each week. Wednesday afternoon, finds 
these children going to the various churches 
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as selected by their parents for this train-
ing. Fourteen pupils come to the Mission 
in two groups, first the third and fourth 
grades then the fifth and sixth. Some of 
these are negroes and most of them do not 
attend services here at other times, yet 
their parents have designated the Mission 
as the place for their children's religious 
instruction. The Mission bears the expense 
of this class as no offerings are taken. We 
appreciate this opportunity to teach God's 
Word. In each of these classes special wis-
dom is needed and your prayers are desired 




DIIiLEB—Born to Bro. and Sr. Glenn Diller, 
Welland, Ont., a son, Lowell Verne on March 
14. 
MUSSER,—Elder and Sr. Arthur Musser of 
the Buffalo Mission announce the arrival of a 
son, Arthur Wenger, born March 29. 
•WINGER—Bro. and Sr. Irven S. Winger of 
Buffalo, N. Y., have chosen the name Richard 
Irven for their little son born April 13. 
Obituaries 
STEVENSON—Mrs. Jennie Stevenson, 1218 
"W. 61st St., Chicago, was born in Thorn, Ger-
many, June 24, 1869 and passed away at 
Chicago Easter Sunday, April 6, 1947, aged 78 
years, 9 months and 13 days. She was the 
wife of the late Winfield Stevenson, mother 
of Wm. H. Stevenson, Mrs. Anna Firse of 
Chicago, Bro. Fred Stevenson of Madison, 
Wis. and Mrs. Grace Petty of Chicago, a son, 
Charles, having preceded her in death. She 
also leaves two sisters, Mrs. Emma Bilski of 
La Grange, 111. and Mrs. Fred Butler, of Sauk 
Center, Minn., other relatives and a host of 
friends. She came to the United States at 
the age of 18 and lived in Englewood, Chicago 
for 55 years. 
Sr.'- Stevenson, was a faithful attendant of 
the Brethren in Christ Mission for the past 
forty years. She lived a consistent Chris-
tian life and she was an inspiration to all who 
knew her. She had a deep feeling for those 
in need. She was a sacrificial giver of her 
means and her name was often found among 
the contributors to Home and Foreign Mis-
sion work of our church and other societies. 
Funeral services were held fom Miller & Major 
funeral home, Chicago, April 9, 1947. Eld. Carl 
J. Carlson, her pastor, officiating, assisted by 
Bev. Jones of the Hope Presbyterian Church. 
Text. Rev. 14:13 "Blessed are the dead which 
die in the Lord, they shall rest from their 
labours and their works do follow them." "The 
memory of the righteous shall be blessed." 
TAYLOR—Sister Malinda Reichard Taylor 
was born in Waterloo County, Ont., Canada on 
Dec. 27. 1873 and departed this life on March 
28, 1947 at the Messiah Home In Harrisburg, 
Pa., aged 73 years, 3 months and one day. 
In 1910 she was married to Bro. Walter Tay-
lor. To this union three children were born. 
When a child she moved to Michigan with 
her parents. After her marriage they lived a t 
Goodlin. Michigan. 
A few years later they moved to Carland. 
Michigan where they labored with the Car-
land congregation. Later they moved to Glad-
win, Michigan, where they labored in Mission 
work. 
In 1931 they moved to the Houghton Mission 
near Tillsonburg, Ont., Canada, when Bro. Tay-
lor passed away a year later. After a few 
vears in Canada Sister Taylor went to the 
Messiah Home in Harrisburg. Pa. where she 
spent the remaining years of her life. 
She leaves to mourn their loss a daughter 
Alice S. of Almont, Mich. Two sons, George 
M. of Tpsilanti, Mich., and Robert W. of Claw-
son, Mich, with their wives and one grandson 
George M. II . Two sisters, Mrs. Jonathan 
Lyons and Mrs. Louisa White; four brothers, 
Jacob, Josiah, Amos and Emmerson Reichard, 
other relatives, and many friends also survive. 
She was converted around the age of 17 years 
and united with the Brethren in Christ Church, 
and has always been very loyal to her Lord 
and to the Church, and has entertained a very 
loving and kind Spirit to all. She seemed to 
be filled with those heavenly graces and fruits 
of the Spirit, that will leave a sweet fragrance 
in our memory as we think of her. 
Funeral services were first conducted a t the 
Messiah Home by Bish. Lester Meyers, as-
sisted by Eld. Irvin Musser. Text Mark 14:8. 
Then on April 2. 1947, final services were held 
at Houghton Mission, Frogmore Brethren in 
Christ Church, Ont., Canada, with Bish. Henry 
Schneider in charge assisted by Eld. John 
Nigh. Text Rev. 14:13. Burial a t Houghton 
Mission, Ont., Canada. 
WILKIN—Willard Lee Wilkin was born 
•December 19, 1895 near Green City, Missouri. 
He with his parents, brothers and sisters came 
to Roger Mills County, Oklahoma in 1901 
where he grew to manhood and resided until 
the time of his death, which occurred March 
24, 1947 a t the age of 51 years, 3 months, and 
5 days. 
He was preceded in death by his father, 
mother, one brother and two sisters. 
On December 24, 1922 he was united in mar-
riage to Miss Bertha Myer. To this union 
was born one daughter Wilma Lee. 
He was converted a t an early age and on 
September 10, 1922 was baptized and united 
with the Brethren in Christ Church at Red 
Star near Leedey, Oklahoma. 
In the spring of 1927 he was elected to the 
office of deacon which position he faithfully 
filled until the time of his death. He also 
served on the board of directors of the Jabbok 
Bible School of Thomas, Oklahoma for the last 
twelve years. He was faithful to his God and 
the Church and was always willing to serve 
wherever asked. 
Those surviving are his wife, Bertha; 
daughter, Wilma Lee; a brother, O. V. Wilkin, 
of Oklahoma City; a sister, Mrs. Nellie Swit-
zer, of Leedey, Oklahoma; four nieces; seven 
nephews', two aged aunts; and a host of 
friends. Lee will not only be missed by the 
family but by all who knew him, for to know 
him meant to love him. 
Funeral services were conducted at the Red 
Star Church on March 28, 1947 in charge of 
Bishop D. R. Eyster, Elder Ray Smee and 
Elder I ra G. Engle. The body was laid to 
rest in the Red Star Cemetery. 
Missions 
(Continued from page eleven) 
Native Bible trained Ministry. And now we 
had the happy privilege of visiting their 
Los Pinos Bible Institute in Cuba and see-
ing the work face to face. 
We were greatly impressed with their 
utter dependence and faith in God to lead 
the work. This we noticed both with the 
Missionaries and the National workers. 
Their relaxed, yet deep, soul-feeding pray-
er periods made us feel such a drawing to 
prayer. It seemed so healing and invigor-
ating to the body just to pray. 
Their depths of Bible training that we 
enjoyed as we sat in their classes and 
through an interpreter entered into the 
study of the Word with them was precious. 
The one hundred and tweny five students, 
who are all training to be Christian Work-
ers among their own people are given 
questions on the portion of Scripture to 
be studied. Without any helps but inten-
sive study and prayer, their answers, 
brought to the class for discussion, are 
original. This trains them to get deep in-
sight into the Living Word. There is then 
a period of discussion on the answers 
brought by the Students. The Teacher, who 
himself has been thoroughly Bible trained, 
has a good library of study helps on the 
Bible, thus giving him equilibrium and 
growth. He, after summing up the truth 
in the light brought by the Students; ex-
pounded richly the lesson. The students 
took down his message by notes in their 
notebooks, as one would in a Bible Con-
ference. 
We urge the church to special prayer for 
our Bible training School which is being 
built at the Wanezi Mission for this same 
purpose; to train our National Ministers 
and Christian Workers. Humanity is per-
ishing without a knowledge of God's great 
love for them! This method of advance 
with a strong corps of humble Bible train-
ed ministers to feed the flock of God and 
teach them how to feed on the Word by 
unfolding it to them in Bible studies in 
the villages, is bound to bring a great 
Harvest. Others will catch the Vision and 
give themselves to train to become Bible 
teachers to other villages. Thus there is 
real advance in the great work. 
Yours for a lost world's salvation, 
Eld. and Mrs. Graybill Wolgemuth 
The Minister and Missions 
Every minister should a~k himself four 
thing? about missions in his church: 
1. Is my church receiving adequate in-
struction along missionary lines, such as 
the world needs, the work of our denomi-
nation, what the district is doing, the con-
ditions within the local church boundary 
and the great examples of missionary 
heroes? 
2. Is there prevailing prayer for mis-
sions? Do my people pray intelligently 
and effectively? If not, what can I do to 
help them? 
3. Are the members of this church en-
listed in personal service, winning soub. 
caring for the sick, comforting the sorrow-
ing and training their children sympathe-
tically in mission work? 
4. Is there a concern for souls through-
out the world that leads to joyful generous 
giving of money to the general work of the 
church? Unless these conditions prevail the 
congregation is not an efficient missionary 
church. Of course, it is the problem of 
the church to correct these matters, but 
most congregations do not make many ad-
vances apart from their ministerial leader-
ship.—Selected. 
Trust God 
A long time ago Pascal wrote these 
words: "Our Lord hath not chosen that 
our foresight should extend beyond the dav 
that is present. These are the limits which 
He requires us to observe, for the sake of 
our salvation and repose. Yet the world is 
so restless that men scarcely think of the 
present time, but are always in a disposi-
tion to live in the future." The world has 
grown older since these words were writ-
ten, but men have grown no wiser. What 
peace and joy we should have if we were 
only willing to trust the future to the God 
who is too wise to err and too good to be 
unkind! —The Watchman-Examiner. 
'Tis sweet to feel by what fine-spun 
threads our affections are drawn together. 
—Sterne. 
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Missions 
Evangelism By Means of 
National Workers in Training 
Rev. E. V. Thompson 
"And it came to pass, thatb while Apol-
los was at Corinth, Paul having passed 
through the upper coasts came to Ephesus: 
. . . And he went into the synagogue, and 
spake boldly for the space of three months, 
. . . but when divers were hardened, and 
believed not, . . . he departed from them, 
and separated the disciples, disputing daily 
in the school of one Tyraninus. And this 
continued by the space of two years; so 
that all they which dwelt in Asia heard 
the word of the Lord Jesus, both Jews and 
Greeks. And God wrought special miracles 
by the hands of Paul: So that from his 
body were brought unto the sick handker-
chiefs or aprons and the diseases departed 
from them . . . And many that believed 
came, and confessed, and shewed their 
deeds . . . So mightily grew the word of 
God and prevailed." Acts 19:1-20. 
THE training of nationals as Christian workers is not a new practice among 
foreign missionary a g e n c i e s . Special 
schools on the mission fields for the train-
ing of national workers, though far more 
numerous in the twentieth century, have 
been employed throughout missionary his-
tory. 
However, there is a "new thing" in 
modern missions with relation to training 
national workers. This new procedure has 
to do with the purpose for which they are 
trained and the use that is made of them 
thereafter. Many of my readers know that 
hitherto the national Christian worker has 
been largely considered an auxiliary—a 
rearguard, following in the train of the 
missionary evangelist. He renders such 
aid as he is able, gathering up and pastor-
ing the souls won through the mission-
ary's advance. The new principle, how-
ever, conceives the national as the best 
"front line" warrior—the proper vanguard 
of evangelism; and the foreign missionary 
(though perhaps everything at the start) 
as ultimately the guide, advisor and teach-
er. 
This new procedure creates Bible 
Schools for nationals, not as places for the 
preparation of a relatively small number 
of "occupational experts," t u t as the train-
ing camps in which Christian armies are 
prepared to convert the "bridgeheads" es-
tablished by the missionaries on the for-
eign fronts into irresistable Gospel "of-
fensives." This is a new thing indeed in 
foreign missionary work, but it is being 
increasingly used with real success. 
Let us examine more carefully this new 
practice. Of course, the really important 
questions as to it a re : Does it represent a 
proper procedure? Is it likely to result 
advantageously to the spread of the Gos-
pel? Will it work? 
Let us answer the first question in this 
article. Is this new plan a proper pro-
cedure? Well, at any rate it is Biblical. 
In other words, the idea has a Scriptural 
antecedent—a Pauline basis. Paul em-
ployed a Bible School, a group of nation-
als in training as the evangelists—the front 
line army in that great spiritual movement 
which reached in two years the whole Ro-
man Province of Asia and brought about 
the greatest revival recorded in Biblical 
annals after Pentecost. The record of this 
Bible School movement is found in Acts 
19:1-20. Parts of this passage are quoted 
above. As this Scripture is studied several 
facts about this Bible school centered, mis-
sionary enterprise stand out. 
Note, first, that this great missionary 
victory, as well as the procedure which 
produced it, represents the last recorded 
foreign missionary work done by the Apos-
tle Paul in physical freedom. We gather 
from this fact that the methods used in 
this enterprise were the product of mis-
sionary maturity. They may even repres-
ent the best in the missionary apostle's 
divinely guided experience. 
It is also notable that this Acts 19 mis-
Sow, Servant, Sow 
C. C. Crowston 
Sow, servant—freely sow, 
Thy Lord is looking on. 
Sow in the early morning's glow. 
And till the day is gone. 
The need is dire and great,— 
Man walks the path of sin. 
O, hasten, ere it be too late 
To welcome sinners in. 
The Judge is at the door— 
His stroke about to fall. 
Glad mercy's day shall then be o'er. 
Soon ends the Gospel call. 
Then sound aloud the call— 
Peal forth the faithful Word, 
Before God's heavy judgments fall, 
May many hearts be stirred. 
Do thy part faithfully 
In sowing wide the seed. 
Work earnestly and patiently, 
Though men despise nor heed. 
The fruitage of thy toil 
Christ's judgment seat shall show. 
Heaven shall reap a richer spoil, 
Because thou here dost sow. 
—Selected. 
sionary movement became widespread in 
only two years. Remember, dear reader, 
* this movement began on an unevangelized 
mission field and sprang from the min-
istries of the Apostle Paul, and perhaps 
those of two missionary aids, with the help 
of a group of trained native Christians. 
Note also that the divine record defines 
Paul's specific part in this revival as "dis-
puting (discoursing) daily in the school 
of one Tyrannus." Paul, the leading mis-
sionary, stayed, in the main, at Ephesus 
during these two years and gave himself 
to Bible teaching and prayer. His mis-
sionary aids, if they remained with him, 
ajjd the nationals under his spiritual tu-
torship, did the greater part of the front-
line evangelism—evangelism of which the 
Holy Spirit says, "all they which dwelt in 
Asia (Province) heard the words of the 
Lord Jesus." 
Now, the evidence that Paul used na-
tional assistants to bring into effect and 
amplify this Ephesus revival, is incident-
ally augmented in the statement about the 
healing work done during the campaign. 
Says the statement—-"from his (Paul's) 
body were brought unto the sick handker-
chiefs or aprons and the diseases departed 
from them." These handkerchiefs "were 
brought." Paul did not go personally to 
the sick. Why? Obviously because the 
places where the need existed were too 
many and widely spread. Thus, this uni-
que method for amplifying the Apostolic 
healing ministry was occasioned by the 
extensive use of national evangelists in 
preaching the Gospel. God's blessing on 
this unique procedure for healing the sick 
gave those whom Paul could not visit per-
sonally the full benefit of this Apostolic 
gift and it also provided a magnificent 
evidence of God's delight in Paul's new 
method of evangelism by means of na-
tionals. 
An interesting sidelight on this mission-
ary work at Ephesus is the fact that several 
Christian churches near Ephesus, including 
those at Colosse and Laodicea, which Paul 
never saw personally, were founded about 
this time. That the Bible and the practical 
training the nationals received in the Apos-
tle's school were sufficient to constitute 
them capable gospel leaders is evident 
from the fact that, at the end of the two 
marvellous years of work there, Paul turn-
ed the churches to them and left the field. 
Epaphras, Philemon and Archippus are 
probably samples of the student body. 
How evident it is, then, that the revival in 
Ephesus was widespread and largely car-
ried into effect by Paul's national aids 
while in training. 
» ^ « B » t 
The above article "Evangelism By Means 
of National Workers in Training" is writ-
ten by the Superintendent and founder of 
the West Indies Mission. 
We had heard of the great work of God 
being done by this Mission in Haiti and 
Cuba in the last twenty years, through a 
(Continued on page ten) 
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Her Mother 
Prisca Delph 
SHE was a slender girl of medium height. About tweny-five years of age, I judged, 
hut at first glance would pass for seven-
teen. I remember quite well the first morn-
ing that she stood in the market with Jake 
at the vegetable stand. Her gracious man-
ner attracted my attention at once. I knew 
that we would be friends. 
After the early morning rush I allowed 
my assistant to take charge and I prepared 
to take a short recess. The vegetable stand 
was next to ours, and Jake, the embodiment 
of consideration in his kinder moods, very 
thoughtfully suggested a rest for his helper 
at the same time. 
"I know you ladies would like to get ac-
quainted," he said bowing. "My neighbor 
and competitor, Miss Dean, please meet," 
(he was forced to remove his pipe before 
continuing) "er meet, Miss Allen—Margie 
Allen, to be correct." 
While we went through the formalities 
of expressing our pleasure in making the 
acquaintance, Jake laid down his pipe and, 
dusting an empty potato crate, placed his 
jacket on the back for a cushion. With as 
much ceremony as if it were a throne, he 
placed the improvised chair beside mine. 
Bowing very low he motioned the laughing 
Miss Allen to a seat. Returning to the 
front of the stand, he left us to a little 
impromptu conference. 
She was working at the clothing fac-
tory at Sheridan. As work was slack just 
then she was glad to put in Saturdays at 
the market. Yes, she lived in Lakeview 
and boarded with the Evanses. Mrs. Evans 
was a very nice lady. I told her I was 
glad to have a lady neighbor and sincerely 
hoped that she would enjoy the work as 
much as I did. The late-shoppers and the 
bargain-hunters began to come in and we 
were forced back to our posts. 
Each Saturday I looked forward to our 
little chat as we rested. Sometimes we had 
time for only a few words together and 
other times enjoyed a long talk. Bit by 
bit I learned her history. 
Her father had died leaving her mother 
with herself and two tiny brothers. She did 
not remember him, but her step-father was 
so cruel that she was glad when the Wel-
fare through the Orphans Court placed 
them in a Home. It was a public institu-
tion. The Evanses were 's and so 
was Jake. I was deeply interested and en-
couraged conversation about herself. But 
she had other interests. She was advancing 
in her work. I was glad. She was an in-
telligent girl and I admired her pluck. I 
often wondered about her mother. Many 
problems which she discussed with me 
could have been discussed better by her, I 
was sure, but I carefully avoided the sub-
ject, awaiting for her to speak first. Each 
week she would ask after the health of my 
parents. I began to take it for granted 
that her mother was dead too. 
She seemed appreciative of high ideals 
and I was happy to notice the way she 
raised her standard in dealing with the 
men customers. As I watched her grow in 
strength of character I longed to see her 
grow in spiritual understanding. She 
never encouraged conversation along that 
line; in fact she avoided it. 
With the approach of the holidays we 
were kept quite busy. Was there less time 
for conversation, or did she avoid me? 
Sometimes only a word of greeting passed 
between us. I mentioned her preoccupied 
state of mind to Jake in her absence. He 
nodded knowingly, but did not favor me 
with any explanation. 
Christmas came and was history. It was 
the second week in the New Year when I 
noticed Margie on the crate waiting for me. 
Leaving the assistant again in charge, I 
slipped back to my chair. 
I was surprised at the change in her. 
Her lips did not form their usual carefree 
smile, but a sober, serious smile. 
"Oh, I have so much to tell you," she 
began before I could speak. "Did you 
know that I had found my mother?" 
"Your mother," I gasped in surprise. 
"Yes. Had I not told you I was looking 
for he r?" 
I shook my head. 
"Oh, I'm so sorry. I had meant to tell 
you." 
Finding my voice at last I said, "Margie, 
tell me all about it." I knew that she had 
to talk to someone and I did want to 
know about her mother. 
"Well," she began, "you know that I 
was raised at the Home. I told 
you that." I nodded in assent. But I did 
not tell you that I left when I was of age. 
I was so happy to get away and so proud 
of my independence that I refused to let 
them know where I was going. Well, I 
came to Lakeview from Philadelphia and 
found a boarding place at the Evanses. 
Mother 
Mildred Kauffman 
A soft breath of air that is cool and sweet 
At the close of a hot, stifling day; 
A bright, sparkling spring with refreshing 
powers 
In a desert where dead hopes once lay; 
A star in the darkness of deep despair 
When all earthlier lights have but failed; 
A sheltering rock in the time of storm 
When life's doubts and its fears have as-
sailed; 
A something of which God would make no 
other, 
That—that is Mother. 
•—Y. C. Companion 
Here I met Jake's sister, Joan, who helped 
me to get work at the clothing factory. 
That was four years ago. Last fall I began 
to think of my mother. Really I never 
even cared before whether she were dead 
or living. 
"But," I interrupted, "did you not see 
anything of your mother while at the 
Home? And your brothers?" 
"My brothers were so wild that they 
sent them home to my mother, and she 
was allowed no communication with me 
after that. And when I left I did not want 
any. I see now that was unkind." She 
looked at the floor as she continued. "After 
our talks I wanted to see my mother. I 
wj»te to the Home. They answered that 
she had called the week I left and they 
had not kept her address. As I did not 
even know my stepfather's name or my 
mother's maiden name I felt I must give 
up. Then one night I dreamed that I saw 
my mother. She was so pretty, and my 
two brothers were there too, grown up of 
course. Then too there were two new step-
brothers. The father was not present. It 
was so real—." She stopped for breath 
and I hoped that the ladies would loiter 
on their way to market that day. I lis-
tened. 
"After that dream I was desperate. I 
simply had to see my mother! I then re-
membered the court which had placed me 
in the Home. I went there during Thanks-
giving week. I begged them to help me 
find my mother and left my address and 
telephone number. You cannot imagine 
how I suffered as I waited. I watched each 
mail. I was afraid to leave the house except 
to go to work for fear a message would 
come for me." 
My assistant interrupted. "Yes, potatoes 
are sixty-five cents a basket," I assured the 
doubting customer; and I resumed my seat 
to hear the story. 
"Well, the night before Christmas I re-
ceived a telegram from my brother asking 
me to spend Christmas with my mother. I 
was so excited that I wired 'Coming. Mar-
gie.' " She laughed. "It was good no one 
was at the Evans home to see me run 
around. I had planned so often what I 
would do. It was good I had, for I could 
not plan anything then. I did everything 
in a daze. I left on the next train, and ar-
rived in a taxi at 11:30 p. m. They were 
not expecting me until tbe next day." 
"And did your mother know y o u ? " 
"No," she shook her head. "But you see 
I was only small and she had not seen me 
since, and," she said, dropping her voice, 
"my mother cannot speak English. She 
cannot even read. My step-father appar-
ently was an Italian. My brothers were 
delighted to see me. They acted as inter-
preter for us. It was rather sad." 
"And were there two new brothers?" 
"Yes," she said brightening. "And the 
father was not there; he is dead. But even 
the room was as in my dream. They live 
(Continued on page fifteen) 
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Doctrine 
Responsible or Irresponsible 
Soul Security 
It is a very interesting and illuminating 
study, to observe the expressions of Divine 
sovereignty throughout the course of hu-
man history. In each outstanding event, 
also in events that seem more common, the 
sentinel of Divine sovereignty is seen to 
be standing guard. 
Back in the garden, in the face of man's 
disregard for the command of his Maker, 
we observe the calm poise of sovereign 
justice and also sovereign grace. The sen-
tence of death and the course of sorrows is 
plainly pronounced; also the dim but sure 
promise of a Redeemer is given. There 
was no changing His word, to meet emer-
gency. 
Again, centuries later, a whole race was 
found resisting the Spirit of the Sovereign 
One; for one hundred and twenty years 
there arose before their eyes the most pecu-
liar, outstanding witness of warning that 
could be given to that generation. The 
longsuffering of God was spurned, and a 
race of human lives that feel and hope as 
we do, were drowned like rats. Is .not the 
sovereignty of God expressed in bold type, 
in that first sea liner calmly bearing its 
cargo of eight souls and the animal life 
across time and space, to repopulate the 
devastated earth. Also in determining be-
fore the bounds of their habitation. 
Space will not permit the details of the 
calling of Abraham, father of the faithful 
of the ages; the sovereign preservation of 
that faith in the midst of great wickedness 
and idolatry, which surrounded his poster-
ity. We cannot pass by Sinai, where the 
sentinel of Divine sovereignty commanded 
complete sway over a nation for a time. 
And there are many, many more. But 
we hasten across the centuries to Calvary, 
where grace and mercy are so preeminently 
expressed from on high. There on that 
day of all days, it seemed that hordes of 
the fiends of Hell surged among the mad-
dened rabble of the "City of peace," that 
knew not the day of her visitation. Let us 
not for one moment think the Sovereign 
One of the skies, was watching the scene 
in serene composure, while his darling was 
being reviled, denied judgment, reproach-
ed, disdained, tortured and mutilated by a 
mob of rebels. For a faint glimpse of the 
furious revenge and righteous indignation 
that surged in the Father's breast at that 
very time, read the words which the Holy 
Ghost by the mouth of David spake before-
hand in Psa. 69 & 109. The strongest 
words of revenge spoken in the Scriptures. 
It was no play of words, that from the 
agonizing, torn, and mutilated body of our 
substitute, arose the tender, earnest plea, 
"Father forgive them for they know not 
what they do." Just what might have taken 
place, if He would not have made this 
earnest plea? For more evidence of how 
the Sovereign Justice was awakened on that 
notable day, read from Scripture and his-
tory the awful woes and despair that took 
place fourty years later. The tragic reign 
of terror the past few years, directed 
against the flesh and blood of Abraham, 
reminds us that through the passing of 
two millenniums, the Sovereign One still 
keenly remembers the request from their 
unhallowed lips, "Let his blood be upon 
us and our children." And this reign of 
terror has only been a repetition of the 
acts of the centuries. To think that the 
real day of Jacob's trouble is still on the 
ledger, unpaid. Jeremiah said, I see every 
man with his hands on his loins, as a wo-
man in travail, and all faces are turned 
into paleness. 
What has this to do with our topic? Just 
this: when we indeed put on the Lord Je-
sus Christ, we are not only given a guar-
dian angel, to minister to us who shall be 
heirs of salvation, but we are granted the 
escort of the sovereign Holy Ghost. We 
are taught not to quench Him, not to grieve 
Him. Jesus declared the tragedy of sinning 
against Him. The Revelator warns each 
church to hear Him, who is our escort 
through this pilgrim journey. 
The Lord told Moses, I will send an 
angel before thee, unto the land for I will 
not go up in the midst of thee,—lest I con-
sume thee in the way. Moses pled for the 
Lord's presence to go with them, and the 
Lord said, My presence shall go with thee. 
The result was that the rebellious were 
consumed. The sentinel of Divine sover-
eignty was on duty. 
We must not omit the spectacular evi-
dence of the mysterious disorder of the ter-
restrial as well as the celestial creation; 
while the planned, foretold act of Calvary 
was being openly staged on the arena of 
earth, Heaven and Hell. We are told it 
was this evidence, no doubt in union with 
the pronounced demeanor of nobility, 
stamped upon the central object of igno-
miny, cruelty and hate; this outstanding 
expression of supreme sovereignty from on 
High, caused the Roman in uniform to ex-
claim, Truely this was the Son of God. 
The fact they greatly feared, reveals the 
terror of that sovereignty, just as the sub-
lime behavior of the crucified, reveals the 
grace of that sovereignty. Grace bestowed 
upon those who continue in His goodness; 
terror upon those who continue in rebel-
lion. 
This wonderful expression of sover-
eignty from on High was revealed with 
even greater beauty, glory and power, at 
the open tomb, and succeeding events; 
though the revelation was circumscribed to 
His own. 
We have here presented the utter folly 
of seeking to sustain our claims to the 
sovereign grace of God, while our rebelli-
our heart resists His sovereign kingship in 
our lives. Jesus points out with special 
emphasis the sovereign position of the 
Holy Ghost in this age, accepting less in-
sult than the Father or Son. Should not 
such supremely sovereign escort on our 
pilgrim journey to the skies, involve the 
highest measure of responsibility on our 
part, concerning our obedience, devotion, 
and faith, if He is to see us through to the 
day of triumph, since He assumes respon-
sibility for all else? 
The Scriptures abound in entreaties and 
pleadings for the backslider to return to 
God. Why is it so imperative that he re-
turns? Or is it optional in consideration of 
His final acceptance in the Father's king-
dom? 
"Moreover, brethren, I declare unto you 
the gospel which I preached unto you, 
which also ye have received, and wherein 
ye stand; By which also ye are saved, if ye 
keep in memory what I preached unto you, 
unless ye have believed in vain." (I Cor. 
15:1-2). The past and present state of 
these believers is plainly given. The fu-
ture state depended on their attitude. If 
it all depended on the Holy Ghost, the 
apostle would have omitted the if. 
The Hebrew writer, in recording the acts 
of the heroes of faith, declares, "And truly 
if they had been mindful of that country 
from whence they came out, they might 
have had opportunity to have returned." 
The sacred record gives accounts of 
some who accomplished great acts of faith, 
and did later return to the country of un-
belief and darkness. Most of this list en-
dured like Moses, seeing Him who is in-
visible. They are the ones of whom the 
world was not worthy; of whom God is 
not ashamed to be called their God. We 
judge He would have been ashamed to be 
called Solomon's God, while he was bow-
ing down to all those other gods. He would 
be ashamed, as well, to be called the God 
of others who forsook Him. 
We quote from II Thes. 1:4-5, "So that 
we ourselves glory in you in the churches 
of God for your patience and faith in all 
vour persecutions and tribulations that ye 
endure: Which is a manifest token of the 
righteous judgment of God, that ye may be 
counted worthy of the kingdom of God. 
for which ye also suffer." Again the same 
apostle says: "If so be that we suffer with 
him, that we may be also glorified to-
gether." 
/ rather choose the pain at His dear side, 
Than burn forever for my sinful pride. 
We'll endure and suffer with him here be-
low. 
Or wail alone in bitter, endless woe. 
—For the "Visitor." 
Prosperity proves the fortunate, adver-
sity the great.—Pliny the Younger. 
) m»* t 
Gold is tried by fire, brave men by af-
fliction.—Seneca. 
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Our Sunday Schools 
What It Costs to Lose a Boy 
By a Youth Lecturer 
H ORACE MANN was asked what it would be worth to erect a little chapel where 
youth could be taught the Word of God. 
He replied by saying, "A million dollars 
if it saves one boy." They thought that was 
too costly if only one boy were saved. The 
educator said, "It is not too costly if it is 
my boy that you save." 
It is said that it costs $1,000 a year to 
raise a boy, and get him to the place where 
he is able to care for himself. But as 
expensive as it is, it is far more expensive 
to fail to save one to the cause of God and 
right living. The costliest dollar that any 
parent ever kept in his pocket is that 
dollar that should have been spent for the 
saving of the child entrusted to his care. 
The cheapest money ever spent by parents 
is money paid out for the saving and train-
ing of the child to useful Christian service. 
I stood recently by the grave of John 
DilHnger. He was listed at one time as 
gangster No. 1. His father said over the 
radio a year to two ago, that his boy John 
was in jail at the age of 15 hefore he knew 
he was in trouble. And he then seated that 
as a father he was too busy during his 
boy's life to take an interest in him. As 
a result of the parent's neglect, and the 
neglect of the church to save that lad, the 
government had to pay out the huge sum 
of one million seven hundred thousand 
dollars to run this one boy down and shoot 
him down in a Chicago back alley. 
The loss of a boy is the costliest business 
on earth to both church and state. A moth-
er who followed her boy to the death cell 
said to me that she would give her home, 
farm and every dollar she would make the 
rest of her life, if only she could bring 
her boy back as she had him in his days 
of innocency. 
The Cost of One Boy 
Ex-governor Dickinson, of the state of 
Michigan, tells the following story, which 
we heard him relate to a thousand people. 
A young lad, who was neglected by his 
parents, walked up to his busy dad, and 
said, "Dad, if you do not send me off to 
a state institution today, I am going to 
commit suicide tonight." This was startl-
ing to a father who had been busy making 
money, looking after public interests, and 
carrying on to the neglect of his own off-
spring. 
The young lad went on to relate that 
he was socially diseased. And it is ap-
palling when we learn that six millions of 
our American youth are in this same con-
dition today. And the author of this state-
ment says that probably twice as many 
are diseased as are registered with reput-
able physicians. 
Ex-governor Dickinson said that the 
business man's son was sent off to a state 
institution for treatment. In a year he came 
back home thinking he was cured. But 
there is a statement which says that the 
sins of the fathers are visited unto the chil-
dren to the third and fourth generation of 
them that hate me. Whatever a boy sows 
in his early life, he shall reap in his later 
years. This lad married a beautiful young 
girl. Their first and only child was a son. 
When the son's life came into existence, 
the mother's life was snuffed out. The 
young diseased father went over and look-
ed over at a half-blind, half-idiotic baby. 
He exclaimed, "It is more than I can bear." 
He picked up a revolver, went outside the 
bed-room and took his own life. 
The baby lived. He stood in a line 
that was a mile long in Buffalo, N. Y., in 
later years, and finally shook the hand of 
President William McKinley, and drew a 
revolver with the other hand, and out went 
the life of our President. 
The Penalty 
It was not long until this young man 
was brought to justice. He was soon 
executed. And one of the saddest sights on 
earth is to see a young man waiting his 
day of execution! What a pity that the 
state has to take the life of any young 
man or woman! 
The ex-governor said that there were 
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five tragedies as the result of the church 
and state failing to save this one lad. First, 
there was the premature death of a young 
Another. She paid the penalty for the sins 
of another by giving up her life. Second, 
there was the birth of a baby, born with 
criminal tendencies. Third, there was the 
suicide of a young father. Fourth, there 
was the tragic death of President William 
McKinley, Christian statesman. I saw the 
casket a few days ago that holds the body 
of this noble president. And fifth, there 
was the death by the state of a young man 
who had been neglected in his formative 
years, and who knew nothing but a life 
of crime and shame. 
.-.It was a costly business to fail to save 
Leon Czolgosz. Five tragedies came out 
of this one lad's criminal life. And it 
may be that the boy at your door, or just 
around the corner from your home or 
church will commit a crime which will 
shock the state and nation, if he is not won 
to the Sunday school and to Christ. 
You say that it costs money to erect 
Sunday school rooms, buy literature, and 
carry on the work of Christian education. 
I agree that it does. But, it is ten thousand 
times costlier not to do it. We may take 
our choice in the matter—more Sunday 
schools, or more penitentiaries—which? 
Less than 5 % of the five million criminals 
lister are of Sunday school classes.—S. S. 
Digest. 
At the Cross Roads — Which Way? 
Above is the picture of the four Chicago youths, arrested for burglary, referred 
to in the article, "Why Not Keep Them From Going In," in the April 7 issue. Jack 
Shattuck (left) and Hulbert Jorgensen (third from left) are the two who have at-
tended the Chicago Mission S. S. 
One may wonder whether boys like these are really "at the cross roads," or 
whether they have already taken an irrevokable step on the wrong road. By the 
grace of God, we believe the latter question could be answered in the negative. Jack 
said: "Mother, if I get out of this, I'll never do another thing to disgrace you." 
May we pray that he will truly find the Savior, Who can give him the needed strength 
to keep that resolve! 
27,000,000 youth in our land not receiving any kind of religious instruction! 
How many of these will the Sunday School be able to reach and to guide into the 
right road? What will the consequences be for those who are not reached?—C. W. B. 
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White Lilacs 
(Continued from page sixteen) 
known to man, and you're going to be pre-
pared ! There's nothing cheap about the 
Lord's work and you're not going into it 
in ignorance! I'll manage somehow." 
Again the scene changes and she sees 
herself, more bent, more frail, seated un-
der the white lilacs. The gate opens, and 
Johnny, suitcase in hand, enters with a sigh 
of discouragement, he slumps down by his 
mother. 
"Well Mother, I'm home to stay." 
"Why Johnny, what's wrong?" 
"Everything. Mother you can't make 
good in college unless you have money— 
and a pull! They don't want paupers like 
me there. They laugh at me—at my cloth-
es! I tell you, Mother, I can't stand i t !" 
"WHY JOHNNY! I'm ashamed of you! 
Wanting to give up because someone laugh-
ed at you! If that's all the courage you 
have you're not the kind of timber that's 
needed in the ministry! You'll be facing 
plenty of scoffing and discouragements, and 
if you don't have the will to overcome 
them, it's better to find it out now, than to 
fail later. Hand me your suitcase, John-
ny, I'll unpack it. Look Johnny, the white 
lilacs are blooming! They're beckoning to 
you, like people." 
•"Mother, I'm sorry! I didn't look at it 
right—I'll go back—and I'll stay! I can 
catch a ride back to school with the same 
fellow I came down with! Goodbye Moth-
er. I'LL MAKE GOOD." 
And. true to his word he had made good. 
The little old lady nodded on, then sat up 
with a start. Where was she? She ad-
justed the ear-trumpet and peeped around 
the pillar. Why—why, what was Johnny 
s a y i n g ? Disconnected sentence — my 
Mother—toiling night and day—mortgag-
ing the old farm—the fulfillment of a 
promise—Mothers' Day—the old farm 
house—WHITE LILACS—I want to see 
the lilacs—Mother—homesick—•" 
She leaned farther around the pillar 
that she might see his face. 
"Why—why he's crying! There's tears 
running down his cheeks! He's nothing but 
a boy, and he's CRYING!—" 
The little old lady hadn't heard it all, 
but she had heard enough to know that her 
Johnny was homesick, and needed her. She 
squeezed past the pillar and stepped into 
the aisle. She advanced toward the plat-
form holding the white lilacs at arm length 
and calling tremulously: 
"Johnny, my son, don't cry! I'm coming 
with some white lilacs—from the old 
place! I wanted to surprise you—" 
But Johnny, after one incredulous gasp, 
was half-way up the aisle where he gather-
ed the little old lady in his arms and car-
ried her to the platform. The faded hat 
was sadly askew and the wet cloth from the 
lilacs streamed limply toward the floor. A 
ripple of surprise flowed and darted over 
the audience—and now they had moved to 
the front of the platform and paused where 
the mellow light from the window fell 
slant-wise across their faces. That window 
where another Mother knelt at the foot of a 
Cross. 
The usher who had seated the little old 
lady stepped in from the vestibule and saw 
the lovely tableau. 
"Who—who IS SHE?" he inquired of a 
fellow usher. 
The other with a constriction mounting 
in his throat, answered, 
"She must be the minister's mother."— 
John Three Sixteen. 
Her Mother 
(Continued from page twelve) 
in a foreign section, and it was lucky for 
me that I went there in the night instead 
of daylight. I had thought it would be a 
happy occasion, but to see my mother and 
not even to be able to speak with her was 
disappointing. My brothers were ashamed 
of the home, but they said she would not 
be parted from some of her friends in the 
tenement. I used to hate the Home for 
keeping me from my mother when I was 
small, but now I see—I am glad." She 
shuddered. 
I too understood. A girl of Margie's na-
ture and looks would not find true happi-
ness in such environment. "You can be 
thankful that you were saved from that at 
least." I could think of nothing else to 
say. 
Tears welled up in her eyes, "I am," she 
said. And I shall never forget the look on 
her face as she added, "But. oh, to know 
your mother and not to have anything in 
common with her is worse than not know-
ing her." 
I turned away, for my own eyes were 
moist. I could not help thinking. "Suppose 
it had been I ! " And I thanked God again 
for my own Christian mother. — The 
Youth's Christian Companion. 
Church Polity 
(Continued from page seven) 
But most of all, if we believe Paul's ex-
hortation to the Corinthians pertains to 
the day in which we live; that the "time 
is short." surely we do not want to be 
found short on fullest devotion to the su-
preme purpose of our Lord, at His appear-
ing. There are millions of heathen in the 
, world today entirely untouched by the Gos-
pel. Every mission field is under-staffed 
and every missionary overworked. The 
primary purpose of our principles of thrift 
and simplicity is that we might have means 
available to make Christ known to a dying 
world. What will He say when He comes if 
He finds us spending on our selves, His 
money, of which we are only stewards, 
that we ought to be spending for the sal-
vation of a lost and dying world? 
In 1943 a news release said that the 
world was laying $50,000 a second or 
1422,000,000 a day at the feet of the God 
of War. It is not the will of our gracious 
Heavenly Father that "one should perish," 
yet according to the United Nations' Pub-
lication, England, United States and Russia 
lost in the neighborhood of 15,000,000 
men. In China alone 84.000,000 were 
driven from their homes. In Greece 1,085 
towns and villages were destroyed. In 
England one out of every three homes was 
damaged or destroyed by air action. In 
Russia 71,700 towns and villages were 
destroyed. In Germany many cities have 
been from 60% to 9 0 % destroyed. In 
Hiroshima. Japan, one bomb destroyed 
60% of the city. It is estimated that be-
tween 6.000 and 10.000 corpses still lie 
under the ruins of the city. 
All this in a world in which our Lord 
and Master said to His Church. "Go ye 
. . . preach, teach all things whatsoever I 
have commanded you . . . baptize . . . in 
order that the world might be saved . . . 
and lo I. am with you alway, even unto the 
end of the world." 
We believe in the message of the angel 
to the gazing disciples, "this same Jesus, 
which is taken up from us into heaven 
shall so come in like manner as ye have 
seen him go into heaven." We want to be 
found faithfully "occupying" as He has 
instructed, when He comes. 
O God, give us a vision of the purposes 
whereunto Thou hast called us. Awake us 
as a people to the dangers of being self-
contained and worldly inclined, when Thou 
hast called us to be poured out for your 
purposes. Open our eyes to needs afar 
that we may lose sight, of things nearby 
which ive only think we need. Help us to 
count but dung all things which are but 
dross and interference to Thy interests in 
humanity which Thou dost desire to be 
our interests. O let the mind of Christ be 
in us so fully that we will not mind even 
though the world hate us as our Lord and 
Master sa'd they would. Cleanse our hearts 
from all filthincss of flesh and spirit that 
we may be filled tvith Thy Holy Spirit. 
We would be Thy Church "without spot 
or wrinkle," preserved blameless ready for 
faultless presentation when the Son of Man 
comes with clouds and great glory. 
O merciful God, help us or we perish 
with a perishing world!—Upland, Calif. 
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White Lilacs 
Leota Hulse Black 
I T was Mother's Day. The chimes played softly as the little old lady crept slowly 
up the steps and entered the cool dimness 
of the big church. The fashionably dressed 
worshippers that thronged the vestibule 
glanced curiously at the tiny figure in the 
faded gray dress and shabby hat. One 
wrinkled hand held to her ear an old fash-
ioned trumpet, in the other was a huge 
bunch of white lilacs. Darting timid 
glances here and there she passed through 
a doorway and moved slowly up the aisle. 
Near the front of the church she paused 
uncertainly, then slipped into a pew. An 
usher appeared, his bulk blocking the 
aisle. 
"I 'm sorry ma'am, but you can't sit there 
—that is a rented pew. There are good 
seats in the back of the church." 
"Pa rdon?" 
"I said, there are good seats in the back 
—you'll have to move back." 
"Oh, I'm sorry—I'm not used to such 
a stylish church. I thought it was all 
right to sit in any seat in the Lord's house. 
I wish there were a seat nearer the front 
—my hearing is so poor and I DO want to 
hear the sermon. You see, my . . .• " 
"I 'm sorry, lady, but you'll have to move 
back!" 
He led the way to a pew far back in the 
church and piloted her into a niche behind 
a pillar. The little old lady laid a detain-
ing hand on his arm. 
"Mister—I wonder if you'd mind put-
ting these lilacs up where the preacher 
can see them ? You see, it's Mother's Day, 
and I thought he'd like to be smelling 
white lilacs while he's preaching. They've 
been picked quite a while but I kept them 
nice and fresh with this wet cloth and 
they'll look real pretty up there among the 
roses and carnations." 
The usher made a gesture of annoyance. 
"We can't do that—our florist has ar-
ranged the flowers and your bonquet would 
spoil the—er—symmetry." 
The little lady nodded disappointedly. 
"I—I didn't quite get what you meant, 
but I wouldn't want to be spoiling any-
thing. 
She slipped to her knees behind the 
pillar for a moment. Then the organ, 
pealing forth the throbbing tones of Han-
del's "Largo," brought her to her feet. 
Drawing a sobbing breath, she whispered, 
"My—it's—BEAUTIFUL — it's like — 
Heaven and this is where Johnny is keep-
ing my promise to the Lord." 
The choir in white vestments poured into 
the loft. There was an expectant hush— 
then the door by the chapel opened softly 
and a tall man in clerical robes appeared. 
As he mounted the platform, his footsteps 
kept time with the beating of the little old 
lady's heart. The minister glanced over 
the congregation with a smile, like new 
sunshine. Though it was not for the little 
old lady, it swept into her heart so utterly 
that she placed a withered hand over the 
spot. Pride welled up in her so that she 
could hardly breathe. Then suddenly the 
church was filled with the strains of the 
opening hymn. She clutched the arm of a 
beautiful gowned woman who sat by her 
side. 
"Oh, isn't it just Beautiful? Heaven 
can't be any sweeter with the light pouring 
through that stained glass window of Mary 
kneeling at the cross—and the choir sing-
ing—like angels—and—and Johnny with 
the light from that yellow pane a-shining 
on his head! It makes him look like the 
pictures of Christ—with the halo around 
him . . ." 
The woman glanced with annoyance at 
the little figure, then whispered to her es-
cort. 
"Some demented creature that has wan-
dered in. The ushers should be more care-
ful." 
The hymn ended, the congregation bow-
ed in prayer, rose again—then the minister 
came forward. Smilingly he read the 
words of his text. 
"And he stretched forth his hand unto 
his disciples and said, Behold my mother 
and my brethren." 
The little old lady chuckled happily as 
she whispered to herself. 
"Why, if Johnny had known I was here 
he couldn't have picked a more fitting text. 
Wouldn't he be surprised if he knew I 
WAS among the Brethren!" 
Mother's Day 
Martha Snell Nicholson 
Mothers who hear a child with pain, 
We salute you on this mofn; 
Mothers who counted not the cost, 
For joy that a man was born; 
Mothers who rear a child with care, 
Who bake and wash and sew, 
That the little limbs may be straight and 
firm, 
And the little body grow! 
But the mothers who gird a child with 
prayer, 
Who arm him with the Word, 
Who set his feet on the narrow path, 
And turn his heart to the Lord; 
These are the mothers approved by God, 
The mothers who serve Him most, 
For what shall it profit a woman to bear 
A soul, if that soul were lost? 
—Selected. 
Beautiful phrases were falling from the 
minister's lips, the story of that Mother 
who had followed the Man of Sorrows to 
tne cross. 
The little old lady peered around the 
pillar but the minister had moved and only 
one black-robed shoulder was visible. She 
strained the ancient ear-trumpet forward, 
but was able to catch only scattered frag-
ments. Then the weariness of seventy-two 
years coupled with two days of travel 
proved too much for the tired body and 
she nodded sleepily. Was she sleeping, or 
was it a vision that passed through her 
sub-consciousness in swift panorama? She 
was back on the old farm, young and hap-
py?- Three little curlyheadsclusteredaround 
her as she snipped the blossoms from the 
white lilac bush at the corner of the house. 
Then the dreadful scourage of diphtheria 
—and she folded the hands of Jimmy and 
Mary in the last sleep. Only Johnny the 
baby, was left, and she was kneeling by the 
bed where he lay choking and raving in 
delirium. In agony she had cried out, 
"Oh God, spare me this one! Don't take 
my baby, and I'll give him to Thee. I'll 
give my whole life to preparing him to 
do Thy work. I promise Lord, if you'll 
only spare him to me." 
And Johnny had been spared. Then 
followed years of hardship and poverty. 
Just she and Johnny to till the soil and eke 
out an existence on the old place. But she 
never forgot for one moment that Promise. 
Every penny that could be spared must be 
saved for Johnny's education. The days 
and weeks behind the plow, the nights 
when the weary old back bent over the 
washboard, had always the same objective: 
that a few more pennies might be earned 
for Johnny's education. 
The ear-trumpet slipped to her lap, 
again she nodded, and now, they were sit-
ting on the old porch in the twilight. John-
ny was speaking. 
"Mother, don't the lilacs smell nice? 
They—they kind of seem human-like—they 
make me want to do something BIG. You 
know, Mother, I can't express it, but there's 
something in me that wants to try to help 
people to be good—and—and—Pure—like 
the white lilacs." 
"Yes, Johnny, Mother understands. You 
see, you're promised to the Lord to do his 
work. It just doesn't seem like it's going 
to be possible to give you the education 
you'll be needing to fit you for His service 
—if you do your part—He'll do His !" 
"But Mother, do I need such a good edu-
cation? Lots of men in the ministry don't 
have. I'm not wanting to be a burden to 
you. Maybe I could serve a country 
church." 
"Why Johnny, THE IDEA! Folk in the 
country have the same kind of souls that 
city people have! No matter where you 
labor, you've got to have the right prepara-
tion. You're going into the highest calling 
(Continued on page fifteen) 
